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ADVENTURES OF 

YOUNG MUNCHAUSEN. 



STORY THE FIRST. 

OF ESCAPES. 

"My dear Munchy," said I, to Young Munchausen this 
morning, as we sat together at breakfast, " let me help you to a 
small slice of tongue.*' 

" Tongue 1 " he cried, " not for worlds ; take it away ; know that singular 
in, my travels I made it a rule whenever I met a person who told *^°«^®- 
me a falsehood to cut out his tongue as a warning; and now, 
I never see tongue without thinking of untruth." 

"Ah," said I, "what a large collection you must have by this 
time." 

"I have, indeed," he replied, sternly; "but where to find truth 
I know not. I retired to Africa once in despair, but was soon Curiow 

^ habit of 

driven out of the country by the monkeys, they told me such ^^^^ 
crammers that I never knew when to believe them ; even here in "*^'**^*"- 
London I meet people who indulge in a habit of exaggeration, — 
indeed, I am afraid I shall be as badly off in time as the man 
who lived in the Eddystone lighthouse for fear of being imposed 

B 
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EddyBtone upon. Even he was called down stairs, before lie had puUed on 

lighthooM 

Mdth^" his trousers, by an artful old shark, who cried out:- 'Good man 
are you ? show us your leg and then I shall know.' He showed 
a leg, I think it was the left ; of course the shark bit it off; so the 
poor fellow had to leave his quiet retreat next day, the wooden 
leg he had strapped on being too stiff to hobble up lighthouse 
stairs witli. I shall never forget that man, by token that he was 
the means of accomplishing a great and worthy deed. I had 
strolled down to the lighthouse the evening after the shark trick ; 

A wooden tlicrc I fouud tlic poor fcUow tying on his wooden leg, and crying, 

lag saTct 

theBrituh — cj Q^j;^>^ gQi ^ip stairs, what shall I do?' Well might he cry; 
the Britisli fleet was in sight, bearing dowTi upon the shore, certain 
to be wrecked, unless the poor man could find his lamp-cottons, 
which he had mislaid; and get up stairs, which he couldn't. 
Without a warning, and they were bearing down upon the shore. 
What did I do? There were gallons of oil, but no cottons. I 
popped the man's wooden leg into the oil can, and soaked it weU ; 
then carrying him quickly upstairs, set light to what he called 
his 'timber toe.' What a blaze. The British fleet caught sight of 
the burning leg and hove off in a brace of snaps : this shows how 
mere presence of mind may be the happy means of saving a gallant 
fleet from destruction ; but there, I only did my duty, so we will 
say no more about that. 

" Talking of duty reminds me of the only time I neglected it ; it 
was out in the Crimea. I shall never forget it as long as I live. 
I had been sentry of an outpost for six-and-ninety hours without 
relief. Exhausted nature could no longer hold out, I feU asleep in 
the act of ramming a cartridge into my rifle; suddenly I was 
aroused by the stealthy tramp of Hussian footsteps. I started up 
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and looked out into the grey dawn, the day was just breaking; 
about two hundred yards in advance of my post, I saw a regiment 
of Russian infantry coming on in Indian file. What could I do ? Threading 

a regiment 

A thought struck me ; I hastily tied one end of a long hank of cord, ®^ p™^^- 
which I found in my coat-pocket, through the eye of my ramrod, 
luckily, as you remember, still in my Whitworth, and fired. Guess 
the result- I had, as I expected, threaded them all ; the ramrod, 
acting as a needle, had carried my hank of cord through the whole 
regiment. The Emperor Nicholas never forgave me for such a 
humiliating trick; but it was sufficient for me that, in this dis- 
graceful condition, I dragged them aU to our camp. A narrow 
escape for me ; but I have always had luck on my side, and I am 
sure it is not necessary for me either to tell you of the honours 
that were then and there heaped upon me, or even to show you my 
Victoria Cross to convince you of the grave importance of this 
almost accidental feat of arms. You ask me whether I have had 
any Escapes m the proper sense of the word, I suppose you mean 
Escapes from prison and such like ; I should think I had ; it is, 
indeed, in my Escapes that I have found how luck will second my 
small amount of skill, I may tell you, without wishing to boast, 
that no prison has been found strong enough to hold me. I count 
it no great merit to say that I have had more escapes than any boy 
of my age; it is enough for me that I have escaped from home. Recites Ma 

many 

from prison, from robbers, from fire, from a whale ; in a box, in a e»capeiL 
bag, in my boots; on an engine; on six horses; through a key- 
hole; up a chimney; out of window; and even off the gallows. 
I will proceed to tell you of these, if you will forgive me for the 
simple manner in which they are narrated ; the fact is I have never 
dared to add to or embellish the somewhat interesting facts of my 

b2 
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xiwnbu life, erer since I heard the great Nana Sahib tell a lie, so long that 

end of 

^n; it turned his hair grey in one night, and so broad that it choked 
him on the spot. 

** To begin. My first escape was firom home, as you may well 
suppose ; for being a boy of some parts, I was not at all satisfied 
with the htmi-drum life of the nursery ; the dangers of Robinson 
Crusoe, or more especially the modest career of my great uncle, 
being much more to my fancy. I need not tell you that to one of 
so steadfast a will a chance soon offered itself; an occasion, indeed, 
which, though seized, did not lead to any more immediate result 
than a good beating, but which I count as the first step in my 
career, and relate accordingly. I was at the time a sturdy lad of 
six, full of daring, and very fat ; away from home I had made up 
my mind to run, and one morning the nursery window being open. 

Mod-cart, and a scavenger's mud-cart passing by, I made no more ado but 
jumped into it, hoping that the soft mud would break my fall, and 
that the cart would carry me far away into the world, of which 
I knew so little. Alas, it was not to be ; it is true that the mud 
was soft, but I came into it head-foremost, and nothing but my 
bare legs remained in sight to show by their earnest kicks that 
a life was in danger ; any boy else would have been choked, not 

Dexteroot Munchauscn. I had learned the art of clapping together the soles 
of my feet while standing on my head, and this accomplishment 
I practised now with such vigour, that the scavenger walking 
by the side of his cart heard my performance, pulled me out of 
the mud, and boxed my ears at the same moment that my father 
my mother, and the nurse rushed wildly into the street, wondering 
which part of my body was not broken. The scavenger was 
rewarded with a pint of porter, I was takes in, first scraped and 
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afterwards beaten. The windows fastened down, the doors locked, 
I was now indeed a prisoner. 

" * Come,' said I, * this would daunt a simpler mind, but to 
Munchausen it gives courage ; now I am sl prisoner, I must escape, 
once out in the world, never shall they see ine back again ; but 
how to accomplish it ? ' The locks were too difficult for my 
youthful fingers, the stairs too well watched to allow of my passing 
down unseen, the windows fast. * Cook leaves to-night,' says 
Nurse. 

" Ah ! a chance offers itself at once, cook slept in the next room, 
all cooks have large boxes ; in that box I must escape. But how ? 
I watched my opportunity, slipped into cook's room, there was the 
BOX ready for cording. I took out a few * things ' to make room The^soape 

in the 

for myself, hid them up the chimney, jumped into the box, and box. 
pulled down the lid, as cook herself came hurriedly into the room ; 
she locked the box without looking into it, tied the cord round and 
knotted it well, called in the carrier's man, who was waiting on the 
landing, and down stairs I went, box and all. I was well bumped 
before I got into the waggon, but once laid quietly there, I felt 
more at my ease. I examined the contents of cook's box, as well 
as I could in the dark. Dishonest servant 1 she had robbed my 
father of seventy silver spoons, five and forty forks, also silver, a 
'parcel' gilt tea-pot, and a favourite filligree silver fish-slice. I 
found also a stocking full of sovereigns, evidently the result of a 
long and nefarious traffic with the rag-and-bottle man. * These 
riches,' said I, * once my father's, shall now be mine ; justice to the 
name I bear demands it.' As for food, I came upon a large bag of 
gingerbread nuts, which cook had that morning baked for her own 
eating. 



iruo. Utt 
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" Confined in a box that was locked, corded with a stout cord, 
in a wa£:£ron, trarellinir at, say, four mfles an hour, my course 
was dear. I pulled out my clasp-knife, opened the large blade, 

*^ and cut my way throuirh the bottom of the box, through the 

botic»m of the waggon, and so fell gently on to the high road, 
and let the waggon glide slowly away; here I was out in the 
world at Last, with riches in the shape of spoons, forks, and such 
like, a bag of gingerbread nut$« thn^e hundred and sixteen pounds 
in gold, and nothing else. 

*' I \i7)s sitting on a mile-stone, counting my silver spoons, when 
a hoarse voice called out, * St^md and deliver !' 

** I looked up. I was trapped. On my right stood a brigand, 
on my left lounged a robber, while before me lowered a ticket- 

A'finpoid, of-leave. I saw at once that resistance would be in vain, so 
throwing my gingerbread nuts at the brigand*s head, hitting the 
robber in the eye with a s)xxin, and sticking a fork into the right 
calf of the ticket -of-leave^ I surrendered, and was once more a 
prisoner. They took fiom me my riches, and boimd me with a 
cart-rope ; ^Aer which away we ii^mt : first the brigand, who was 
the captain, eating my gingerbread, and after him the robber, 
dr&2!zing a large long bag, in which ii^as secreted all their plunder; 
br the side of this ruffian walked the ticket-oMeave, pulling me 
^'jns mercilessly by the cart-n>pe, 

^ Xow was the time to »t my wit« to ^pixirk, I saw that thqr 
w*«r fo bent iqion reaching their haunts retroat, cave, castle, or 

T«ijw V/W9, that I need have no fear of anv one of th<an looking 

*vvw«* rjuxkd; therefoie, slyly disoigaging mj^elf ftxwi the cut-rope 
br aid of my peculiarly sharp tcoth» I tied it rcmnd a large 
i^Ak^ that luckily lay by the loadsides thou filling my capadous 



kTtL 
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cocked hat with gold and jewels from the bag of booty which 
the robber dragged after him, and which of course I had ripped 
open with my fonr-bladed clasp knife, I ran hastily back, round 
the comer, over the mountain, through the wood, and up the 
road, clean out of sight, and glad in my heart to have robbed 
the robbers. 

" Many were the dangers through which I had passed, before 
I again had a chance of exercising my powers of escape. Battles, 
sports, travels, earthquakes, and honours, I had shared in them 
all ; when, having liberated Italy for Garibaldi, I, hastily carrying Liberates 
a message from that noble general to Victor Emmanuel, was set 
upon by a regiment of Austrian soldiers, and captured, but not 
without a desperate struggle, you may suppose. Basely they 
threw me in prison, into a dark cell, far removed from the 
haunts of man; they thought to break my spirit, but they little 
knew Munchausen. 

" I toill escape," said I; "so the next morning, as soon as 
the door of my cell was opened, I — I — escaped in my boots. 

" You look surprised. Sow did I escape in my boots ? I could 
not well escape without them. Simply, I kicked nine sentries, Escape in 
three gaolers, and the governor's mother-in-law's aunt right down ^ 
stairs, and in my boots ran for the river, on the banks of which 
my terrible prison was built. I reached the water, I made one 
plunge, under I went, and there I stopped for five hours and 
three-quarters, until, in fact, I hardly think I could have stopped 
any longer, yet when I came to the surface for a breath of air, 
I found at once that I had acted imprudently; the aunt, the 
three gaolers, and the nineteen sentries, having had time to recover 
from my violent attack, all saw me at the same moment, and 
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all seized me together ; before I had even time to draw a breath, 
they hauled me back to another and a darker cell. 
em^m up « Try again ! This time it was the chimney. I climbed it 

chimnej. 

successfully, after having wrenched out all the nine hundred and 
ninety-nine iron cross-bars that had been so strongly built in to 
the stone-work. I was on the top of the castle, looking out at 
the far distant country; why did I not get clear away at one 
jimip P Alas, an infirmity of temper, which sometimes interferes 
with my best laid schemes, now stood in my way. Up the prison 
steps came the governor, heading that execrable regiment, which 
had been the miserable means of capturing vie. Of course, I 
might have thrown myself into the river, and swam £Seup, for 
away ; but, thought I, if I but throw myself on to the governor, 
I shall break my fall and his head at the same time, getting away 
with equal speed. I had reckoned without my host. On to the 

goTcroor's govemor's fat head I fell, down he went, and as he fell bade on 
them, down went the whole regiment, all — all into the river, and 
perished miserably, but I, while I was picking myself up, and 
preparing for one of my long nms, the aunt, the gaolers, and 
the ninety-nine sentries, who were on the look out, all fell on me 
again, and back I was borne to a darker cell even than before. 
" From here, thinks I, no one coidd escape ; but still I will 
try. Perseverance is always rewarded in some way. I filed the 

Thm win- bars, and tried getting out of window ; but the gaolers pulled me 

dow, 

iiM bug. back by my legs. I slipped into the bag of a Jew old-clothes-man, 
who came into the prison during the absence of the late govemor's 
mother-in-law's aunt. Even here I was disappointed; the Jew 
fell over the bridge into the river, and I was recaptured. But 
one morning, when these and many other disappointments had 
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been preying upon me for a long time, I happened to look into 
a three-cornered bit of looking-glass, the last remnant of long- 
vanished prosperity. I started 1 * O Munchausen 1 ' said I, * how 
beautifully thin you have become, escape is no longer impossible ; 
you have tried boots, chimney-pots, windows, and clothes-bags, — 
try the keyhole.' It was a brilliant thought. So, waiting till Escape 

through 

the gaolers had all gone to bed, I quietly passed myself through ^^^^^' 
the keyhole, and out of the prison. I was free ; but, indeed, at a 
great cost. The effort to get my right leg through, without pulling cnnona 
off my foot, was so great that I stretched myself a little too much; oper»tion. 
and it was not until I had been mangled in a * Baker's patent,' 
rolled up into a spiral twist, and re-welded under Nasmyth's 
steam-hammer, that I regained my handsome proportions. Even 
to this day I feel after a good dinner a great wish to unroll 
myself; and that unpleasant sensation, I fear, I shall never get 
rid of. 

" Of my many other escapes I can hardly treat so fully ; some, 
indeed, for political reasons, I dare not mention at all. I once 
escaped from a raging fire in a rather curious manner ; I jumped, 
with a countess and her three daughters, into a water-butt, and f^{^!" 
we all six rolled down three flights of stairs, through the hall, 
out of the front door, on to the lawn in safety. I mention this, 
because it was a most fortunate idea to think of such a plan; 
the water out of the butt (which was full when we started) 
extinguished all the flames as we tumbled down the three flights 
of burning stairs, and saved my friend Prince Napoleon, in whose 
palace the fire occurred, at least five millions of francs. 

" I remember escaping from a whale which had swallowed 
me, by building a boat, oars, and rudder complete, out of the 
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From a whalcbone which I found inside; and then, rowing out on the 
occasion of her taking a drink of sea water, I had the pleasure 
of harpooning her with a whalebone harpoon; and afterwards, 
with some considerable trouble, rowing with the unwieldy monster 
to the nearest port, where, by great good fortune, I disposed of 
the blubber for a large sum of money. 

Eecape " ^^t my last escape was from the scaflEbld itself, and is only 

from thd 

gaUowB. noticeable for the coolness with which it was carried out. I will 
not mention the date, for a reason ; but it was at the Old Bailey. 
About, as it seemed, to suffer; but, indeed, for no fault of my 
own. A trusted friend had, in a hasty moment, killed his tax- 

Manchau- coUcctor ; — I, who dctcst tax-collcctors, and love my friends, took 

sen deteets 

{J^^* upon myself the guilt, and trusted to my ready wit for an escape. 
Mark the result ! As we ascended the scaffold, the sheriff walked 
before me; he had a very short neck. It occurred to me that 
his neck would better bear stretching than mine. As we reached 
the drop, I threw the halter that had embraced my throat round 
his; whipped the long end over the beam, counted Calcraft a 
* One, Two, Three ' on his eyes and nose, that set him dancing ; 
slipped below, drew the bolt, and the innocent but unwieldy 
sheriff was playing my part to perfection. Off I ran, out of the 
Old Bailey, down Ludgate Hill, over Blackfriars Bridge, on to 

Perform- the Crystal Palace; where that afternoon, to allay suspicion, I 

anoe on 

the "low" performed on the low rope, before a select but admiring company." 
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STORY THE SECOND. 



OF DANGERS OF THE DEEP. 



One thing I have never yet conquered — 

The seal 

I have sailed on it till I have been wrecked, swam in it till 
I have been drowned, fished in it till I have been swallowed, 

starved on it, till , but no matter. Enough that I am afraid 

to tell you half my " dangers," you must put up with the least 
alarming. 

I shall never forget the night of the eighteenth of September, 
one thousand eight hundred and sixty-two; I had just returned 
from sea, my dear relations sat round me with their mouths 
open, greedily taking in the vivid story of my perils. Eager to 
tell my plain unvarnished tale, I did not notice its terrible effect 
upon them, till struck by a great wonder at the brilliant manner 
in which the room was suddenly lit up, I cast my eyes around. 
All their hair was turned grey, or say rather, snowy white; and 
each particular head was acting as a reflector to the moderator strange 

reflection. 

lamp on the table, in the midst of the room. All their hair 
grey, and all their jaws locked past picking. I need not say, that 
I am now rather unwilling to narrate the heat of my stories. 
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Talking of grey hairs, reminds me of a skipper, a mate, 
and a bo'sun, all grey-haired, and all three obstinate men. I 
was sailing in their ship, a passenger to Melbourne. 

" Skipper,'' said I, one morning, pointing to a white line of 
foam, about half a mile ahead — " skipper, beware of the sunken 
rocks of the Pacific." He laughed at me, and I said no more; 
but in five minutes we had struck upon these very rocks, of 
whose existence no one but myself was aware. All was confusion ; 
no one knew what was to be done ; we were off the rocks indeed, 
but with a great hole in the ship's bottom, and the water 
pouring in. 
stopping " The hole is three foot square," shrieked the obstinate skipper. 

"So are youl" I replied, and shoved him in feet foremost; 
he fitted exactly. 

" Starboard ! " I cried to the mate, who had taken the command. 

" Larboard! " he roared; we struck again. Another hole. 

" Two foot nine," whispered the mate. 

" So are you," I cried, and shoved him in by the side of the 
skipper. The bo'sun was now captain. 

" Larboard ! " I shouted. 

" Starboard ! " yelled the bo'sun ; we struck a third time. 

" Two foot six," screamed the bo'sun. 

" So are you," I cried, and the bo'sun was shoved in beside 
the mate. I then took command, made for a friendly port, released 
the three grey-headed oflBicers from their uncomfortable berths, 
and explained to the agents, that they were not much to blame, 
and would never do so any more. 

But a worse calamity than this happened on my next voyage. 
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in sight of land ; the ship struck, and at once went in two ; this 
was a great trouhle, neither half of the ship could sail hy itself; 
so I spliced them together with the mainhrace, rigged a flying 
jih-hoom, and with that and a gaff-topsail, steered her safely 
into harbour. 

I was once in a ship, on my way to the North Pole, when 
a cry of " Fire " was raised ; too truly, indeed ; our cargo of 
paraffin, train oil, turpentine, and rough towelling was in a blaze. 
Three hundred and nine barrels of gunpowder lay in the next 
bulk. The crew were paralysed; the captain fainted away; I, 
the only person capable of giving help, looked round in despair; 
nothing likely to assist us met my eye, save and except a whale, Anowfir©- 

exigine. 

which lay off on our weather bow, gaily spouting huge streams 
of water through her blow-holes; a forlorn hope, indeed, yet I 
steered the burning ship up to the monster, and laying alongside, 
managed to harpoon her cleverly, a little overhanded, so that 
the strain of the rope drew her on one side ; her spouts of water 
coming fairly on to the vessel, put out the flames, brought the 
captain to his senses, and filled our barrels — which were getting 
empty — ^with the sweetest fresh water you ever tasted. This 
accident gave me a great fright, and has made me very careful 
about fire ever since. 

I have taken my spermaceti, my whalebone, and my right 
whales; indeed, when captain of a whaler, I found myself on 
the high road to fortune, but I met with an adventure once, 
that fairly drove me from the trade, hazardous as it is. 

We were out in the boat, pulling towards as fine a fish as ever 
you saw (we used to call them fish, you know), when, to my 
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A talking amazemcnt, the huge monster up with her fins, and began spelling 

whale. 

out the dumb alphabet — 

"HOWWOULDYOULIKEITYOTJRSELF?" 

she motioned. 

" Not at all," I answered. She followed on with 
" Consider my poor children." It was too much for us ; we had 
never expected to fall in with a whale learned enough to have 
feelings, so we rowed back without a word. 

I was once out swimming for a wager. Five leagues in the 
hour for five liundred dollars, and had just done my fourteenth 
mile within forty minutes, and was barely a mile from our ship, 
when suddenly I found myself surrounded by white sharks ; here 
was a bother, one came up with me, I pushed my boot down 
his throat, and left it there, tried the same plan with number two, 
luckily choking them both, the third snapped at my head, hut 
went off with my hat. I did not for a moment know what to do 
next, till I caught sight and caught hold of the fine long tail 
of the oldest shark there ; round he flew in a rage at this 
Waitzwith indignity, carrying me with him ; together we waltzed through 

a shark. 

the water, until we not only puzzled the rest of the shoal, who did 
not know what to make of it, but we twisted and twirled and 
tumbled about, until we tumbled on deck just within the hour; 
so that I not only won my wager, but after having slaughtered 
the old shark, made me a nice shagreen purse out of his skin, to 
keep it in. 

Worse than sharks, however, and more trying than swimming 
wagers, are sailors in a state of mutiny ; it was but once my fate 
to quell a rising of this sort, but for all that I should not like it to 
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happen again. She was a good ship, the Arethnsa, iron-plated and 
copper-bottomed, with every improvement ; and, moreover, loaded 
with gold, on her way home from Frazer River ; her cargo worth 
about ten million pounds sterling, but her captain was a poor 
spiritless fellow, named Tubbs, who had not energy enough to 
command a crew, and hardly seamanship enough for the naviga- 
tion of his ship. 

One night I was asleep on deck under a tarpauling, when I 
was aroused by the chief mate and the captain of the fore-top 
leaning over me and speaking in suppressed voices; they were 
planning a mutiny, hoping to gain possession of the ship and its 
valuable cargo, but little thinking that Munchausen was within Themu- 

tiny and 

hearing ; such, however, was the case, and when in the morning ^JJ^*°' 
they began by throwing the captain overboard, they found me, 
revolver in each hand, and drawn sword between my teeth, 
prepared to suppress them at once. I made a dashl my six- 
shooters brought down one hundred and forty-three men, not 
counting the captain of the fore-top, when a marling-spike, thrown 
at me by the blood-thirsty mate, shivered the sword from between 
my teeth, and sent me backward stunned and bleeding. Now was 
the time for presence of mind; there was one half of the crew 
untouched, and the terrible first mate at their head. My case 
seemed hopeless, at me they came with cutlasses, blunderbusses, 
pistols, mainbraces, halliards, oaths, and execrations. Ah, the 
MAINMAST 1 I made but one rush for it. With a strength for 
which I had never yet given even myself credit, I dragged 
the mast out of its socket, brought it down to a horizontal 
position, and running a tilt with it, as if it were Sir Launcelot's 
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spear, spitted them all like so many larks, and in this uncomfort- 
able condition left them. With the greatest difficulty, for want 
of the mainmast, which I had not strength enough to lift a second 
time, I steered into port, cargo safe, and was well rewarded, as you 
may suppose. My 3 per cents — I always invest in government 
securities — produced exactly fifteen hundred a year, but I could 
not remain rich and idle: the poor wives and children of the 
discomfited mutineers were in such distress that I sold out 
at once and divided my fifty thousand pounds amongst them, 
— an act of charity that I am proud to say I have never yet 
regretted. 

But you will hardly guess the means by which I replenished 
my purse in my next voyage. 

We were crossing the line, and of course were preparing 
to carry out the usual pranks; wo had plenty of iron hooping 
for razors, warm tar for lather, buckets of salt water for baths; 
down drops the bo*sun from the larboard side, thinking to row 
quietly round to starboard and hail the ship, as though he 
Keptune wcrc Neptunc rising from the sea; but somehow Neptune him- 

andthe ^ 

mermui. gelf hearing of it, came on board m a great passion, carrying 
poor Bo'sun by the scruff of his neck, having as a punish- 
ment turned him into a merman. T^Tiat had become of his 
legs I don't know; there he was, half a fish, and as old Nep. 
gave him to me when he left the vessel, and I really did not 
know what to do with a bo'sun who could not walk, I just 
sold him in Japan for six thousand obangs— gold obangs — and 
what became of him after is more than I can tell. 

This is not the only time that I have met with mer-folk. 



ADVENTUEES OF YOUNG MUNCHAUSEN. 17 

Once, when I was captain of the Cheat Eastern^ and on my way 

to New York, I gave an evening party to all the mermen and 

mermaids that I coidd find off Cape Eace; they sang beautiful 

songs, and were indeed very happy, until I happened to insult 

them by asking them to join in a quadrille, when they all 

jumped overboard in a great rage at having been asked to dance 

out of water. 

But, however, one mermaid took a great fancy to me, although 

I really don't know what she could see in me to admire, and on 

our voyage home, as I was swimming back to take a message 

to Abe Lincoln, which I had somehow forgotten, I felt quite 

worn out, lost my senses, went down like a stone and was as 

near drowning as ever was skipper before or since, but who 

should turn up but my pretty mermaid; she, after stealing a The mer- 
maid's 
few kisses, called her father and brothers to her assistance, and ^^^«- 

together they lifted me gently on to the back of a fine young 

dolphin, who carried me back to my ship, leaving the president 

to wait until the next mail. 

I have often seen my dear mermaid since; the last time, 

she taught me to dive, and showed me how easy it was, after a Th«artof 

diTing. 

little practice, to live as her people do, without breath. I was 
under water once for four days; I could have stopped longer, 
but I wanted food. However, even in that short space of time, 
I rescued no end of treasure. It was I that laid the foundations 
of Westminster Bridge : of course my name was kept a profound 
secret. I do not wish to disgrace the name I bear; nor did I 
accept any pay. 

By-the-bye, talking of disgrace to the name of Munchausen, 

c 
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I am reminded of a trick that I am almost ashamed to recall. 
We were out in the South Sea Islands when, making for shore, 
a whole tril)e of savages attacked us, swarmed the decks, over- 
powered the crew; in fact, rendered us helpless: worst of all, 
Amawi thev took from us our sack of glass beads and our bag of old 

trick. * 

nails, and posted the chief's favourite squaw by herself in the 
chief cabin with them, to keep watch and ward. Now beads 
and nails were the things of all others that the savages wanted; 
could wo give them more beads and nails we might be off and 
welcome. 

" Aggery pikkeri wak chik," cried their chief, a man of honour ; 
which, I am sorry to say, on this occasion I was not. The speech 
translated meant, " More nails, more beads ; let you go." I knew 
what he wanted : I saAV my way. Down the hatchway I sprang, 
into the chief cal)in, brained the favourite squaw with the iron 
heel of my jack -boot; and, Avhile she lay insensible from the 
effects of this imexpected blow, I presented the chief with the 
sack of beads and the bag of nails which she had been watching 
so earnestly, and which the chief took for a second instalment. 
The savages sheered oflf at once. AVe were free. 

Perhaps you will be glad to hear that the owners never 

rewarded mo for this dishonourable artifice; nay, even dismissed 

me from my command. They said they could no longer have 

confidence in one who would dare to deceive the artless chief of a 

A good savage tribe. This same ship was infested by rats, and I can 

riddance. 

assure you wo were in great straits from the effect of their 
depredations ; they ate up all our stores, — they devoured the cat. 
What did I do ? Being an R.A. as well as a captain, I painted 
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another cat so awfully like life that the first time it cried 
" Merow — w ! " it was in such a terrible voice that the whole 
community of rats jumped out of their skins into the sea, and 
were drowned. I sold the rat-skins to a furrier in Regent Street 
on my return, and by that means reimbursed myself for the loss 
of my commission. It was a wonder that I got them safely home, 
for we were nearly run ashore in a fog; which reminds me that 
when first I went to sea I was mastheaded in a fog. I forget 
my offence, but I remember the punishment, because it was the 
means of saving the ship. 

.1 could not see a yard before me; we were driving on in 
the fog: suddenly I smelt fresh meat roasting, and at the same wn^of 
moment heard the tumultuous boiling of a pudding. I was 
on deck in half a minute, kicking the man at the wheel Aovm 
the main hatchway. I then steered the vessel away from the 
smell of roast beef; and when the fog lifted we put in to shore 
in safety, and in time to help eat the fortunate roast beef and 
plum-puddiQg for our Christmas dinner. 

I remember a time though when we longed for beef, and no 
beef came. We were wrecked out of sight of land. We lashed 
together a raft, and were on it without food for fifty-four days, starva- 

tion. 

At last, unable any longer to resist the cravings of hunger we 

I dare not tell the rest: my feelings overpower me. Here 
let me finish my dangers of the deep; else could I tell how, 
after these doleful days, we discovered an island of roast beef, ReUef. 
where horseradish himg ready scraped in neat festoons, where 
mustard ran ready mixed, and plum-puddings were dug up like 
potatoes. 

c2 



... \AaU 



S^IVKY THE THIRD. 



OF BATTLES. 



. vi^.Hii4t\l the South Sea Islands with Quakers, me- 
. uu -"^ natural lore for peace and quietness would at 
w >.ki ^iK^l• Alas I for human hopes. Quakers do not tell 
^ ii ^iiul I am asrain thrown back upon the world. 
• ,i 'uo toll YOU of my battles. 

s\ou .•i' ^^^^*^^ jKiltry alTairs as that conflict with revolted convicts 
tV;i*a«vL whon\ on the hiirh rocky foreland, the keepers all 
xfc^*iruK\l v>r slain, I stood, single-handed, with a pitchfork, asrainst 
•"lou^^uvl and four of the most dangerous ruffians in tlie British 
tvvvL MAci/ iiid I do? I pitchforked them over into the sea, 
^hs^v thoY help strengthen that breakwater, in the construction 
,.i whioh thoy had refused to assist. 

V^iisV agtun have I warred against crime. Last winter twelve- 
uioHfh I did battle Yvith the garotters. Eetuming home one 
uUht fi^^ni a late dinner at Lord Houghton's, a party of ten 
viUo choii^est hands in London) waylaid me ; but when they 
UUhI to put the "hug" on, I backward kicked, and broke the 
%* nasty man's ** shins, threw the hardest part of my head against 
iho fellow's astonished teeth, knocking them down his throat; 




8T0BT THB ThIXD.— DaHOBBB OP BaTTLB. 
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wrested the life-preserver from the man on the look-out, and 
hit away right and left at every leg I could see. After that, 
the police were equal to their capture, and I went home 
to bed. 

But if I am handy with a "life-preserver," save my enemy 
from a shillelagh, when I have it in my grasp. You know 
Ireland — heard of Cork; it was there that I became the victim 
of an Irish row. They had heard of Munchausen, and they 
hated the name; they trailed the coat before me, they abused 
me, struck me ; it was enough. I seized the nearest and knottiest 
shillelagh ; holding it at arm's length, I set off in a quick 
waltz step ; the place was cleared. Paddies fell by the hundred. 
I merely stopped outside the town to stick the bludgeon care- 
fully into the ground, and then immediately left the country, 
never more to return. I hear, by the last post, that the planted 
weapon is now a beautiful oak-tree — a living monument of singular 

growth. 

Munchausen's prowess. 

Not that an Irish tumult was a new thing to me. Already 
I had suffered. At Ballinasloe Fair I had been knocked down 
and trampled on ; a fair damsel had put the usual sharp-edged 
stone into her grey worsted stocking, thinking mercifully to finish 
me. I sprung to my feet, seized the terrible missile from the 
lady's hand, and cleared the fair. It has never been forgiven, 
nor, need I add, forgotten. 

I am not particular in my choice of weapons. "With an 
axe, a bowie-knife, and a drum, I once put down a rising among 
the Australian natives, that at one time promised to be a very 
serious affair. Our settlement (five hundred miles from Ballarat) 



Beaten 
with a 
dram. 
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had been burnt and pillaged ; the savages had retreated into the 
woods, from whence, in the night, they made raids upon our 
cattle; nay, even carried off our wives and children. With my 
axe I cleared a path into the forest ; with my bowie-knife killed 
all their sentinels on the look-out; and on my drum beat such 
a sudden " rat-tatt-too," that the ignorant natives rushed in a 
body to what remained of our settlement, and gave themselves 
up prisoners at once. 

I may say I can turn anything to account. In Poland, with a 
scythe, I mowed down two acres of Russian troops in three hours 
and fourteen minutes. 

Opposed to a detachment of Austrians, I caught sight of their 

Use and 

abuaeof great jack-boots, and at once, by sheer force of arms, drove 
them into a morass, which lay in their rear, in which they 
stuck, imtil I humanely ordered them to be picked out like 
periwinkles, and sent to prison, where they now lay. But the 
Austrians know one of my boots as well* as they do ten thousand 
of their own. Daunted by my army, they had turned tail, and 
were running downhill in the direction of the Danube. I, in 
front, up with my booted right foot, and gave the last man one 
great kick. One over the other they aU went down the hill, into 
the river, where they perished miserably. 

I fought the Cossacks once, sword against lance. I killed so 

many that my trusty sabre was hacked into a saw. The enemy, 

frightened, climbed into a large spreading oak-tree; with my 

Ld^- sword I sawed right through the trunk of the oak, down it fell, 

^^ with a terrible crash, killing every Cossack of them in its fall. 

Once I met these daring spirits lance to lance ; I kept on running 
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them through till my weapon was full, and then pulled it out 
by the other end — it saved time. 

Never waste time nor opportunity. In Naples, last June, rapidly 
making my way through a narrow pass, about four miles from 
the city, I heard brigands approaching, seven hundred strong. 
Hiding behind a projecting rock, at a place where the road was 
so narrow that only one could pass at a time, I was on the 
look-out; a dagger my only weapon; but I had my plan. I 
would not kill them. Oh, no! that I could well leave for the 
public executioner, who would have enough to do. I stabbed a hard 

day's 

them all in the right wrist, disabled them, and took them prisoners, ^©rk. 

My last skirmish in America was with a regiment of New York 
Tigers. I carried my famous double-barrelled breech-loader — a 
Henry — and shot it off so many times, and so quickly, that the The way 

home. 

gun became red-hot. I could no longer fire it, so hurried to a 
neighbouring stream, and dipped my weapon in the water, to cool 
it. Cried the enemy, " He is frightened, he runs away; let's at 
him." On they came, and in such force that, losing my usual 
caution, I filled both barrels to the muzzle with cartridges, let 
fly, and lo ! my gun burst in my hand. Any other boy it would 
have killed, but in my steady grasp it simply annihilated all the 
" Tigers,** and by its recoil sent me back for several miles, landing 
me at last safely on the deck of a mail-packet, then starting for 
Old England. 

Once, against the army of the Potomac, imder the assumed name 
of Bragg, with my good old six-shooter, I picked them off three 
hundred and sixty per minute. My ammunition held out well ; 
but alas I my percussion caps failed me all on a sudden. What 
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to do ! A sudden thought rushed through my brain. We were 
fighting alongside of the Virginia and Tennessee railway. I climbed 
up a telegraph pole, cut the wire, caught the electric spark as it 

Or«at came flashing along, applied it to my touch-holes, and with such 

electricity, succcss that — as you must have read in the IHmes long ago — 
General Hooker had to resign in consequence. 
But, if I ruin my enemies, I never forget my friends. I met 

Frienaiy my old crouy Lincoln on the field of battle : he is not brave, and 
he cried piteously, " Don't kill me : think of past happy days." 
Thought I, you shall not suffer. 

" Stoop ! " I shouted. He bent himself double, and through 
the slack of his loose American trousers went the point of my 
bayonet. I lifted him on to my shoulder, and carried him alive 
and safely a prisoner into our camp. 

When I met a regiment of Federals in Virginia, near a mill, 
I beat them so about the head with a sack of flour, and kicked 
up such a dust and a smother, that the advancing army, never 
waiting to listen for the roar of what they imagined must be 
my artillery, turned round, ran back to Washington, and told such 
a horrible story of their narrow escape, that General Butler drank 
prussic acid out of a pewter pot, thinking it his only means 
of safety. 
But he was safe enough for me, at that time. I was off to 

p<»wor of Chattanooga, with a large mirror, by means of which I dazzled 
the horses' eyes until they ran wild, and brought all the Federal 
officers into the Confederate lines; with a burning-glass, with 
which I blew up the advancing ammunition train, leaving them 
unprepared for the terrible onslaught which followed. 
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Lincolii was so hard run for troops once, that he sent out a 
wooden-legged regiment as a forlorn hope, the main army following 
on behind. Slowly stumping on, the poor wooden legs in advance 
grew tired, lay down and slept. So, I caught them, unbuckled 

The 

their legs, with which I made large fires under our camp-kettles, J^®^" 
already filled with water from the Rappahannock, seized a Federal 
fire-engine that was just passing, and, playing boiling water on to 
the advancing foe, beat them back faster than they came. The 
wooden-legged troops were released as soon as a sufficient number 
of trees had been cut down to furnish them with new legs. 

But of course you are anxious to learn how and by what means 
the American War was finally brought to a close. By a very 
simple device, I assure you. Having had a million-pounder 
gun built by Sir William Armstrong, and then smuggled over 
in the Alabama^ I seized the opportunity of the American armies End of the 

* American 

joining in one great movement against us, and then — not till '^' 
then — I loaded my piece with pewter pots, crowbars, and patent 
safety matches. 

I fired ! The eflfect was just what I had anticipated. 

All the pots fell on to all the heads of all the Federal troops, 
extinguishing them. 

All the crowbars broke open all the magazines, and — 

All the patent safety matches set fire to all the ammunition, and 
blew up everybody that had not been previously extinguished. . 
Perhaps you may understand now that I was not sorry for the 
lucky accident which sent me safely home to England once more. 

I am noted for peculiar ammunition. I once stopped a rising of 
the Druses against the Maronites, in Damascus, by loading a large 
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The cannon with soap and water, soda and blue-bag. The soapsuds got 

woman's Jj^^q i}^q qjq^ Qf ^j^^ Druses, and nearly blinded them ; the " blue 
water," with which they were drenched, made them so hideous to 
behold, that as soon as they had rubbed the soapsuds out of their 
eyes, they gave but one look at each other, and in a body rushed 
to the nearest bridge, from which they committed suicide in their 
terror. 

In Mexico we had no provisions, so of course they sent me out 
to forage. I got away well enough, but could not get back, the 
French troops had so closely invested the place. Off I made for 
the neighbouring town, only ten miles distant ; it had not yet 
surrendered, and was well supplied with Dutch cheeses and cocoa- 
nuts; also, they had a five hundred and seventy-three-pounder 
Whitworth gim, stolen from the French, who had purchased it in 
England. They had gimpowder, but no shells. A thought 1 I 
Dutch loaded the gun with cheeses and cocoa-nuts, fired with good eleva- 

oheeses 

mLr^' *^^^' double charge of powder, fairly in the direction of Mexico, 
and in less than twelve hours, by dint of hard work and close 
calculation, that city was well provisioned, and able to hold out 
until the besiegers left it, satisfied with having telegraphed home 
that — 

"Mexico was taken and subdued.'* 

Of course I have not always the fortune to come across good 
Jawbone, wcapous. At the Cape, attacked by Caffres, I borrowed the jaw- 
bone of a talkative fellow, who had for a long time bored me with 
his company; and with that ancient but somewhat inefficient 
weapon, slew every Caffre that dared to show himself. 

I have just returned from New Zealand, where I have given 
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them that peace which Sir George Grey had failed to find for 
them. In the midst of an engagement I simply flashed open my 
Sangster's umbrella full in the face of the Maori king : he went 
on his knees, begged my pardon, and then and there signed a 
Treaty on my cambric pocket-handkerchief, there being no writing- 
paper within four hundred miles of the spot upon which this 
singular victory was gained. 



STORY THE FOURTH. 



OF SPOETS, 



Sporuand I aA.Y nothing about Croquet — ^under another name, I have 



gamM. 



written thereon. I say nothing here; my known love of truth 
would oblige me to speak of my successes, and that might offend 
the ladies, whom I love. 

But at Aunt Sally I can tell you I have carried all before me. 
At the last Derby I knocked the pipe from the fair lady's mouth 
sideways, cut out the Duke of Richmond's eye, and upset the 
unworthy proprietor. 
Q^^ pi^y Cricket is my favourite game. The last time I played at Lord's, 
I made nine hundred and fifty-seven runs without stopping, wore 
out the twenty-four legs of the twelve best scouts, and caused 
Parr, lilywhite, and Julius Caesar to commit suicide from the 
new bridge at Westminster, in despair at my great success. I 
pensioned the families of the three unfortunate bowlers, and found 
twenty-four wooden legs for the scouts. 

As my mother's name was Hood, and her father's great grand- 
father's second cousin's mother's uncle's ancestor Robin of that 
name, you will readily understand my passion for archery. With 
a good yew bow and four arrows I once stood on Blackfriars- 
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)ridge and did my best. With one shaft I aimed at the railing Drswhs 
iboTe the dome of St. Panl's Cathedral, and took oflF a fly, that *^*^- 
iras r^aling npon the back of a bald man's head ; with my second, 
lisabled a dishonest person, who was trying to enter the doors 
)f the Crystal Palace without paying his shilling. I planted 
mj third on the right side of the north-east face of the West- 
minster dock, just under the figure nine, where it still remains, 
md can be distinctly seen by daylight; my fourth flew straight 
iown the Thames, to a man whom I dislike, named Smith, who 
iras coming to London by the Graresend boat, caught him on 
the calf of his leg, and lamed him for life. 

As a mere child, I was fond of games and sports. I am the last 
boy who is positirely known to haye possessed a real " alley tor." 

I had a humming-top : it hummed so loud that all the bees in 
the parish were taken in by its noise. They settled in it at once, — 
fire-and-forty different swarms (it was a rery laige top), and there a top fwi 

of Ikmmj. 

they remain to this day. The honey is of a beautiful flarour. I 
played foot-ball till I broke all the shins in the school, but left soon 
after in disgust, as, in consequence of my good play, we were called 
the Hobblers. I once at Wimbledon struck a ball out of the trap 
with such force that nothing could stop it, until it caught Louis 
Xapoleon under the left ear, as he was riding along the Boulevards 
m Paris, and thereupon caused four innocent Italians, friends of 
Mazzini, to be arrested on a charge of treason. 

At "fly the garter," in OTering a back of nine-and-forty feet, I WmIoT 
so forgot to restrain my jump that I went dean out of sight into 
the next coxmty, where, finding no conreyance handy, I had to 
walk back alone : this was rery tiring work, I assure you. 

At quoits I cannot pla^. I well remember pitching n^ " shoe," 
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as we used to call the quoit, fuzh* si the ''hob," w I thought^ 
but HIT bias beme wroii|r, landed the iron ring fimly on to the 

A^mdmn. shouldeTs of the TQlage consaUe, then HMwing br. His head 
looked surprised at harin^ to srin throosh such a collar. Neither 
can I plar hooker; enoiuh plareis cannot be found to stand 
against me, and I al vax^ plav sinsle-handed : it is my £mcy so 
to do. 

But I am Terr fond of kite-firing. Once I flev a kite too strong 
for me, off mj legs I went, np in the air hr out oi sight ; what 
I should hare done had I not bmnped against Corwdl's balloon, 
I can't sar ; but. as it happened, old Glashier, who was looking 
orer the edge of the car, lifted me in, to the great detriment of his 

^l^vwot fioentific apparatus; but balloons are not quite useless. I am 
glad to have arrired at that opinion, for some time ago, not then 
belierin^ in them, I aimed with mv famous Tulcanixed india-rubber 
catapult, at Nadar's great aerial machine, and as I had diarged my 
curious substitute for a sling with a sharp-edsed piece of granite, 
I tore a long gash in the upper chamber, discharged the gas, and 
brought the poor Frenchmen down at a run. Xot wishing to take 
their lives, I had the humanitr hastily to wheel a waggon, loaded 
with greens for the neighbouring market, to the spot where I saw 
they must inevitably faU. A few bruises and broken limbs, of 
which you have already been told in the papers, were the only 
misfortunes they had to endure. 

But, if I did not believe in balloons, I once kept up a shuttlecock 
from Christmas Day to Good Friday, and should not then have let 

«ojj^^ it dr<>P had I not such a passion for hot-cross buns, that I felt 

^"^ obliged to give over just before breakfast-time. 

I need not tell you of my gymnastic feats, although once, when 
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my shoes were thin in the sole, and my feet sore with a long march, 
I walked nine hundred and ninety-nine miles within a thousand waiker. 
hours, spraining my wrist at the commencement of the thousandth 
mile. My fencing qualities are as well known : I once picked all 
the buttons off the buttoned-up coat of a professor of the foils, who 
was a button-maker's nephew; but fencing to me is a means of 
warfare rather than a mere sport. 

Riding for me — a good bare-backed steed on the spreading Lianas 
of South America. And as for driving, I once drove the mail 
coach from London to Dover (I was very young then) blindfold, 
and only upset it once, through the villany of the guard, who cried 
"Woa!" to my "Gee-up!" Not that I dislike quiet— Oh, no! 
the gentle sport is quite to my taste. I must say that I prefer 
fly-fishing, although I do not use the ordinary enticements. In 
Scotland last year, finding the made flies of no avail, I just hung 
my cocked hat on to my line, and, of course, as I expected, rose a The 

cocked-bat 

fine salmon the first strike — away he swam, I after him— on he ^y- 
went, on went I — down a hole he dived, and down dived I, till out 
he came quite exhausted, and by a subterranean water-passage, 
into the river Tyne at Newcastle, where I caught him, you may 
be sure. 

I have already troubled you with some of my feats of swimming, 
but one Kttle incident I had almost forgotten. 

A love passage. 

The lady I adored lived at Dieppe, I at Dover, and once a week, 
until the time when she ran off with the King of Bavaria, I swam a second 

Leander. 

backward and forward between the two places. 

As for rowing, I have beaten both the Universities, and all the 
watermen on the Thames, but I am forced to leave it off, my stroke 
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is too powerful ; London sight-seers will not readily forget the last 

time, when I pulled my boat by sheer force of rowing clean out of 

A bad the water over the heads of the people, landing it on the roof of 

stroke. 

the water-side tavern, which had Jbeen selected as our goal and 
resting-place. I was adjudged to lose that time, and serve me 
right too. 

Talk of sports on the ice — give me skating, as practised in 
Holland, where people skate to market with loads on their heads. 
I have been so used to skate long distances with a load on my 
head, that starting off in the winter of 1860 from Rotterdam, 
without my accustomed six hundredweight, I could not stop 

There and mysclf— try all I would — until I reached the North Pole, upon 
"^"^ which I cut my name in German text, and came back faster 
even than I went, for fear of the polar bears. But quick travelling 
recalls a run I had — overland — to Constantinople and back, which 
occupied me just two hundred hours by the Horse Guards' clock, 
and wore out seven pairs of shoes ; I safely delivered my despatches 
to the English ambassador, and as safely brought back my answer 
to the Foreign Secretary. 
I can wrestle. 

I once encountered all the Cornish and Westmoreland men at 
Homsey Wood House on a Good Friday, and disabled them so 
completely that in my charity I was obliged to found a hospital 

The for disabled wrestlers, and I shall be glad to receive your 

disabled 

subscription. 

But if I encourage wrestling, I object to prize fighting. Under 
an assumed name, I beat Heenan, but it was only with a view to 
putting a stop to such disgraceful exhibitions; and in the same 
spirit, not liking; horse racing as at present carried on, I won the 



wreetlers. 
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last Derby merely to thwart the chicanery of the betting men, 
by bringiQg in a horse not expected to win. 

By-the-bye, did you ever see any nigger-hunting ? It is a capital 
sport, especially when (as I did) you outrun the slave-drivers, catch 
the fugitive, run off with him, and give him his liberty on the 
borders of Canada; I am always himiane. 

Tou know I am a good shot. I once went out with a double- 
barrelled Manton and a Colt's revolver ; as I was shooting a score 
of rabbits with my right-hand barrel, I caught sight of a covey of 
partridges and brought them down with my left. At that moment taking 
a few gulls flew over my head ; I gave them shot number one from ^^^ 
my " Colt," — ^then, and as if by magic, arose at all points of the 
compass a variety of game : 

A heron and four pelicans, a flock of wild geese, a flight of 
pigeons, a brace of pheasants, an eagle, a penguin, and a cloud of 
parrots from Brazil. I turned a stately "right-about-face," dis- 
charging the barrels of my rifled revolver, and brought all down 
but the eagle— I aimed too low for him, so ricoched on to the 
penguin, who, having no wings to speak of, flew very badly. This 
occasion is dear to me, not so much for the markmanship which it 
displayed, as for the presence of mind which it brought forth, and Presence 

of Muu- 

which, I say, is of even more value. chauaen's 

mind. 

I have killed so many 'possimis that I am under engagement 
with the remaining few to whistle when I come near to them, and 
so give them opportunity for coming down to me and saving my 
ammunition. The racoons and the squirrels have long ago asked 
me as a favour to confine myself to game more worthy of my skill. 

Of course I do not think of shooting parrots ; I challenge them 
to a talking-match instead, and as soon as I find a word too hard Talking. 
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for them to repeat, they come to me at once, and save ruffling their 
feathers. I always give them my own name, 

MUNCHAUSEN. 
AVhen I see monkeys up a cocoa-nut tree I simply take 
Xatund advantage of their natural gifts ; but, instead of throwing stones 

gifU. 

at them that they may pelt back cocoa-nuts, I pretend to knock 
my head with a pebble, and they imitate me so well with the nuts 
that they crack their own skulls and fall down at my feet stunned, 
still holding the cocoa-nuts in their long arms. With gorillas such 
tricks will not answer — they do not care to imitate so closely, 
they are afraid of being laughed at ; my only plan with these 
sensitive creatures is to shout out derisively, — 

" Who screwed the nigger's head oflF ? Yah I " Then, while 
The they hide their faces and sob with shame, bring them down at my 

thair.G- 

'^Til leisure; — yet they are very ferocious, if you but give them time 
to recover themselves and cry, — "Go along!** which I, by the 
way, never did. 

After all, however, I must say that downright hunting is the 
sport of sports for me. I have hunted the hare till he has stood 
on end, and the fox till he has bitten his tail off and thrown it 
back at me for a bribe. 

I followed a wild boar until he got tired and turned upon me. 
What did I do? My brother hunters far behind ; alone, I slipped 
on one side, and turning sharply on him as he passed, tied his tail 
into such a tight double knot that he could not shut his mouth 
to bite, and so was harmless. Thus quelled, I led him back to 

whypigB our place of rendezvous^ and that is the reason why pigs have 

hare curlj 

**"■• curly tails. 

When I went elephant-hunting I captured so many that there 
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vra^s some talk, at the time, of introducing them into England ; 
but it was found that dray-horses work cheaper, so the scheme 
was abandoned. However, I found one thing out — it was so much 
trouble to climb on to my own particular white elephant's back, 
that I taught the intelligent creature to carry me with his trunk ; New mode 

ofcaniage. 

and, indeed, this mode of carriage was the immediate means of 
taming the great beast, for, while hunting him in the forest of 
Ceylon, he had taken me unawares, had caught me up in his trunk, 
thinking, no doubt, to dash my brains out against the nearest tree. 
I laughed. The elephant paused and stared; a new experience 
for him. Why did I not scream? I laughed louder and sang 
a song. What was the good of ridding a laughing man of his 
brains ? The white elephant had found its master ; he obeyed me 
from that moment. Such is the power of the human will, which 
reminds me of the power of common salt. I went out with the 
usual well-filled salt-box, looking for an ostrich, upon whose 
tail I might sprinkle a few grains; presently I started one. 
Off it went, I after it. Munchausen is fleet, the ostrich was 
fleeter — indeed, the bird would have escaped me altogether had I 
not thrown the box at it. One grain of salt fell on to the netlier- 
most feather of its tail, the bird was mine, its power gone, it sank The salted 

tail. 

down exhausted before me. 

I remember one day, I was sitting down, quietly resting at 
the edge of the jungle, a panther came slowly behind me, thinking, 
instead of springing, to creep upon me ; but I watched until the 
murderous paw was extended over my shoulder, and then caught 
it firmly in my grasp, holding it while I rammed the butt-end of iron grasp. 
my rifle down its throat. Tigers and lions I have served in like 
manner, and always with success. 

d2 
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Once the great heat of the sun, and the utter fatigue of my two 
Arab followers, forced me to catch an enormous crocodile, and, by 
propping open his jaws with a young tree, to convert him into a 
Tjecroco. convenient tent, in which we lived comfortably and coolly on the 
banks of the Nile for three weeks, when the rapid rising of the 
waters warned us to forsake our retreat. 

I once had the misfortune to fall upon a large fretful porcupine 
— it spoiled my hunting for seven weeks. Even now I have one 
quill remaining (with which I write on grand occasions), which has 
not nor can be extracted. Hem! 

Most hunters run down kangaroos and kill the poor creatures ; 

but when I was last in Australia I used to catch the largest I 

Theuaeof could and train them into beasts of burden. I have one in my 

kangaroos. 

stables with such enormous powers of jumping (I must own his 
hind legs are out of all proportion), that he can sometimes cover 
ten miles at a leap. When I brought him home, no one would 
believe in his dexterity, until I put him over St. Paul's Cathedral 
for a start, and then in a second leap landed him at Sandringham, 
where he stopped, and I dismounting, had the honour of presenting 
a rather valuable present of chinchilla furs to the infant prince, 
who, however, I am sorry to say, was rather frightened at my 
unusual means of conveyance. 

When I go bear-hunting I never use fire-arms, although I never 
"Music forget my fiddle. Such is the charm of music that the grisly 
fellows will dance to my playing until they fall down exhausted, 
an easy prey. With wolves I find nothing but pure science can 
cope. I go forth into the forests armed with a galvanic battery, 
attached to which I have no end of double copper wires, to each 
wire a bait of horse-flesh— I quietly wait until all the hungry packs 
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within several leagues have gathered around, and then, when they 
are on the point of rushing at me, I throw out my wires, they seize 
the baits — I discharge my battery — they are all blown up. In Scientific 
hunting the giraflfe, I just turn my back on the herd, and stooping, 
put my head between my legs. The giraffes, so imitative are they, 
although no one but myself knows it, stop short, turn about, try 
to do the like, and all break their necks in the attempt. 

But there — I must come to an end. I could go on all night ; 
I have drawn badgers and bullied buffaloes; I have hunted on 
camel-back and on elephant-back; I have hunted the chamois, 
the flea, the hedgehog, the hippopotamus, the mole, the rat, a modest 

catalogue. 

the bison, the otter, the rhinoceros, the scaly lizard, the seal, 
the sloth, the squirrel, the steenbok and the harte-beest, the tapir, 
the urus, the walrus, and the zebra. 

I have snared sharks, charmed snakes, caught chameleons, 
stopped turtles, speared eels, chased crabs, potted lobsters, netted 
butterflies, fought stag-beetles, and flown falcons ; but I am the 
last boy in the world to boast of my achievements. 




Story tub Fifth.— Travels. 
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have feared is from snakes, as they climb up my stilts almost 
before I am aware of them ; but then I always carry a portable 
cooking-stove on my back, so that, at least, they have served me Spitch- 

cocked 

for dinner, being very tasteful food, either stewed, spitch-cocked, s^*^®- 
or fried. 

When stilts do not serve, the next best plan is to walk 
backwards, as I did to Palestine. This method has the benefit Backward 

walk. 

of entirely confusing the intellects of the natives ; it keeps your 
mind well occupied with the aspect of the journey of the day 
before, and hides from your eyes the horrors of the difficulties 
to come ; you are better able to believe all the stories you are 
told; and if, being a coward (I am not), you are attacked by 
robbers, you have the opportimity of running away, without the 
shame of turning taU. 

The worst of these two capital plans for getting along is, 
that unless you are as strong in the limbs as I happen to be, 
they will prove very tiring : it was, indeed, to rid me of this 
difficulty, that I invented the famous Munchausen hop ; it com- The 

, , famous 

bines rest with exertion. You start on your right leg and hop Munchau- 

^ -"^ Ben bop. 

the first twenty or thirty miles, then change your support, and 
on the left leg, fresh and vigorous, hop another forty — so changing, 
on you may go, night and day, without stopping ; at all events, 
if you do without sleep as I do. Nineteen of us started from 
Sydney, each with his little bag of oatmeal and his box of 
pemmican (an invention of my own), and hopped clean across 
Central Australia, making friends with the natives as we passed, 
and planting the cotton-tree of civilization into the bargain. 

I have tried my famous hop across the desert of Sahara ; but, 
although it answered very well, on the whole, I prefer my camel — 
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the heat of the sand is so apt to inflame the sole of the foot. 
The water- unlcss, indeed, as in my case, you have a water-cart to ^ on 

cart of the ^ ^ nf ^ ^ o 

^^^ before, cooling the ground, and that is an expensive operation, 
after all, in a country where water is so precious. 

However, for a good start, which is half the battle on a long 
voyage, give me my steel spring; it is so simple, and, with a 
good aim, so safe. Take a steel wire, of the thickness of your 
Jj^^- thumb, and coil it into a spring; then temper it, and, after, 
fix it into the ground, its enormous power being held down by 
a strong wrought-steel catch, fashioned somewhat lijce a railway 
break ; stand in the top coil of your spring, call to your man to 
" release ! " and away you fly, straight as an arrow, to the spot 
towards which you have skilfully directed your spring. 

I call it " Jack-in-the-Box 1 " albeit, there is no box at all, 
and my name is not Jack ; it is my favourite way of commencing 
a journey, saves so much trouble, and, what is more, expense. 
Of course it is as well to be careful of your direction before 
starting : the last time I made for Jericho, the spring swerved 
fifty-nine seventy-fourths of an inch too much toward the east. 

Lo 1 before I knew what was the matter, I was in Japan. 

This was a bother : it might have been worse. I found English, 

Americans, and Russians all at loggerheads with both Tycoon 

and Mikado, so got up a party of Daimios, whose friendship 

I had secured on a previous visit, and, after having put down 

TheKng. the Tvcoou, and made mincemeat of the Mikado, just quietly 

linh colony t» x ^ 

of Japan, disarmed the Daimios and their followers, establishing the honest 
English rule full in sight of Nagasaki. I take no credit to 
myself for this bit of sharp practice — it merely shows how much 
may be accomplished by a cool head and a powerful will. 
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I would not by any means advise the use of my "Jack" for 
the purposes of the Alpine Club- Oh dear, no 1 They once tried 
it, and the whole party, including Tyndal, who slipped in at the 
last moment, were landed on the Peak of Teneriffe, where I hear, 
by telegram, they are now waiting for me to fetch them back 
again. My plan for mountaineering is of a more deliberate 
character ; it is not founded on Jack-in-the-Box, but on that other 
toy, which is used for the marshalling of little wooden soldiers, 
and which, I believe, is called "lazy tongs." Now, if you look "Lazy 

tongs." 

at the picture I have had drawn, you will see how calmly I seat 
myself on the top joint, and allow my two servants, the old man 
and his son, to lift me quietly upon just exactly the peak or ridge 
which I have previously pointed out to them. It is in this way 
that I have exhausted all the wonders of Mont Blanc, settled for 
ever the conflicting theories of glacier formation, put an end to 
the disputed questions vrith regard to the Himalayas, and from 
a mountain, the name of which I refuse to disclose, brought down 
safely, and deposited in the Asiatic section of the British Museum, 
the door, window, and thick end of the rudder of Noah's ark. 
I am now on my way vrith my " lazy tongs," my good old man 
and his son, to Teneriffe, hoping to restore Professor Tyndal and 
the Alpine Club to that " Royal Society " which they so much 
adorn. 

I was travelling on a high-pressure engine in Pennsylvania 
last year, when the crazy thing exploded, and we were all blown 
up, I do not know what became of the engine-driver and stoker Travelling 

by steam. 

— I have never been able to hear of them since ; but for myself, 
I was sent in a great hurry across the Pacific Ocean, and where 
I should have stopped I cannot tell, had I not luckily struck my 
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forehead against a knot in the south pole. It gave me a headaehe 
and a great bump, but saved my life, I believe. 

Tbe South They are a gentle but intelligent race — the South Polacks: I 
believe, if it were not for a prejudice against daylight, which still 
exists among them, it would be possible to plant the cotton-tree 
of civilization even here. I lived with them happily for some 
weeks ; but they have such a bad habit of snoring in their sleep, 
that I could not rest in my bed, so took advantage of a return 
whale, starting off for a glimpse of the sun, and, on his back, 
reached the bay of Panama, whence I took ship for England 
the very next day. 

Talking of explosions, reminds me of being upset by a droschky- 
driver, in the outskirts of St. Petersburg, and rolling away with 

TheRus- such a terrible impetus, that I rolled right through Russia, fell 

Bian roll. 

down a copper-mine in the Ural Mountains, put both arms and 
my right leg out of joint, was taken prisoner on suspicion of 
being a spy, and kept in Siberia, until, after pulling my arms 
and my leg back into their sockets, I wrote to the Emperor 
himself, and so obtained a tardy release: however, this was a 
hint to me that, feared as is the name of Munchausen, even 
disguise might be necessary. 
How to JH(H(? to disguise ? Well 1 When I went through China, I 

disguise. 

took care to travel on my hands, so as to hide from them my 
European and too well-known features, and by this means not 
only sufficiently concealed my identity, but so frightened the 
poor mandarins, that, as you will see in the centre of the picture, 
they all fell of a heap, the old fat one, he of the "first order," 
in his terror seizing two of the pigtails of his brothCT ofidcers, 
and there I left them. 
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I do not deny that it requires a certain presence* of mind, 
with some moral courage, to travel comfortably on your hands, 
and that it is also proper to wear a good thick pair of leather 
gloves; still, this upsidedown fashion has its advantages, even 
on the score of economy, for you cannot wear out your boots, 
which, moreover, dangling above your head, serve as a Idnd of 
sunshade as you go along. 

I would not advise any one to go to the Marquesas Islands 
on horseback, imless they get good well-trained sea-horses, as I sea-b 
did; then they will find it easy enough. With the ordinary 
racer, I have myself failed to accomplish more than half the 
journey, being forced to put up at Cape Horn, and really glad 
to have safely galloped so far. 

But if horses are untrustworthy, not so is the camel. I trained 
a large dromedary to such a state of perfection, that not only 
could the faithful animal go for years without wanting water, 
but, moreover, its supply was so pure and plentiful, that on 
my return to England I sold him to the New River Company, TheLon- 

don water 

and well housed at Newington, near the Manor House, he serves ^"PP'y- 
as their principal reservoir. Unfortunately, one cannot well make 
an intimate friend of the camel, he is so wayward; but the 
elephant, although his power of endurance is not nearly so great, 
is more dependable. An elephant I once caught in Ceylon — 
the same old fellow that used to carry me on his trunk— was 
so intelligent, that, being in want of a clerk to help me in my 
correspondence and accounts, I taught my dear white elephant 
to read, write, and cypher ; you will be astonished to hear that 
his handwriting was of the delicate angular pattern, and that 
he could never read the Morning Star with patience, because 
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The of its very careless punctuation. Alas 1 he is no more. I lost 

educated "^ ^ 

elephant \^\j^ in Egypt, whcrc, had I not, with great skill and perseverance, 
harnessed and driven twelve crocodiles in hand, I should, I think, 
have heen lost also. Even as it was, the great reptiles were 
quite useless in turning sharply round a comer, and reminded 
me how much more successful I had heen with the Dover mail- 
coach, when, years ago, I set it off at such a speed, that, although 

Too fa«t to I drove it over Shakespeare's Cliff into the sea, it went too fast 

sink. 

to sink, and successfully made the voyage to the Sandwich 
Islands, where the chief, to whom of course I presented it, used 
the machine for his royal progresses, and is very proud of it, 
I assure you. 

Yet, of all the plans for voyaging by sea that I have yet in- 
vented, I think my 

"PATENT SELF-ACTING AND SELF-FLOATING HAILWAY*' 

is the best. The rail, which is made of indurated cork and india- 
rubber bands, thrown on to the water, looks like a strip of stair- 
Oeorge carpeting. The engine and carriage, a beautiful combination of 
the old copper kettle and the garden wheelbarrow, being attached 
to the near end, rolls itself up with such force in the strip of 
railway, as to expend its effort in throwing the rail off again; 
once more it rolls itself up, once more it casts off, and so on; 
alternately rolling up and casting off, it makes a safe, quick, and 
pleasant sea voyage at the rate of, say, twelve knots an hour: 
such is the advantage of science when wielded by boys like 
Munchausen. This simple machine has already run me over to 
the Eriendly Isles and the Society Isles. I purpose next year to 
carry the mails between this country and Australia, if I find I 
have nothing better to occupy my tima 



son Man* 
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It was in this way I crossed the ice, and discovered the north- 
west passage; set the Franklin difficulty for ever at rest; tried, 
unsuccessfully, to plant the cotton-tree of civilization, and finally 
introduced the art of dancing among the Polar bears. 

I tried travelling in a large bottle, but suflfered sadly from want 
of fresh air. 

As for Sindbad's notion of riding a bird-back, I shall never think 
the inconvenience of such primitive transit at all repaid by the 
rapid journey I made to Mexico and the Diamond Valleys, Far Bird-back 

V. bellows 

before such an uncomfortable plan I must reckon the bellows system ^^^°*' 
— another of my inventions — by means of which I gained access to 
the mines of Peru : it is accomplished by sheer strength of the left 
arm, with the aid of a common house-bellows. You blow yourself 
in the direction you wish to go, the difficulty being to exactly 
accommodate the power of the blast to the force of the earth's 
gravitation, which is not easily done, I assure you. Now, 
the witch's broomstick does not require either strength or tact 
—only demands steady nerve and the power of holding your 
breath. 



A frog-back in France, one is at one's ease. Of course you a 



back 



frog- 
ckin 



cannot do it with one frog, but take a shoal, tie them in a bag, sit Frmnce. 
on them gently, and cry in a shrill voice, 

^^ Farlez-vous?^^ 

and they will hop off, carrying you along with them in a series of 
short, sharp jerks, very pleasant as soon as you get used to it, and 
not nearly so irksome as the jolting of a railway carriage. 

I one day started head over heels, and turned five hundred 
thousand summersets before giving over, and with such vigour 
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Head over Were these vaulted, that, when quite exhausted, I stopped for a 

heels to 

New zea- 1.^8^^ you Will hardly expect to hear that I found myself in New 
Zealand ; but such is the fact, I assure you. 

Shipwreck never frightens me, for, even if I forget to swim, I 
calmly travel down to my old friends the mermen, and make a jolly 
night of it. The worst is they are such confirmed drinkers, that 
one suffers for it in the head the next morning; still I forgive 
them that, poor fellows, not only because they have nothing but 
ship's rum to pass away the time with, but because they always 
wash me with salamander soap, which protects me from fire in a 
most wonderful way: it is rubbed on with a stiff brush, hot. 

Extract of I oucc cxtractcd the gravitation of the earth and decanted it into 

gravita- 
tion, a small glass bottle, where, by means of skilful movements of the 

cork, I was enabled to travel wherever I pleased, so long as I 

placed myself in a parallel latitude with the place to which I 

intended to journey ; unfortunately for me, I one morning pulled 

the cork out too far, and, in consequence, shot straight up to the 

moon, where I smashed my bottle to a thousand pieces against the 

old man in the moon's bundle of faggots, but I came down safely 

enough on a double-edged rainbow, bringing with me a few of 

Jack's Jack's celebrated beans, from one of which I grew a fine strong 

Beau stalk. 

beanstalk, and up it I took good care to climb so often as I wished 
to discover a new country, for there is this singular virtue in 
Jack's beanstalk, that, go up it as often as you may, its topmost 
branches will always land you in a new and undiscovered region. 




Stobt tbb Sixth.— Waokrh. 



STORY THE SIXTH. 



OP WAGERS. 



I REMEMBER that when we lay off the Luncheon Islands, in the 
South Seas, we found all the mountains home-baked bread, and all 
the hills Cheshire and other cheeses; but I grew so disgusted at 
the small pieces our men (H.M.S. Perkins^ Capt. Barclay) chipped 
off by way of meals, that I wagered one hundred thousand pounds 
Three per cent. Consols against ship and crew, I would eat through a month's 

hard work. 

the island called Cheddar in thirty days ; and, truth to say, accom- 
plished it, but only with help from a spade, crowbar, pickaxe, and 
the ship's hatchet. The worst of it was, that, as you may suppose, 
it gave me a dislike to cheese which I have never yet been able 
to conquer. Moreover, the habit of eating had so grown upon me 
during the month's hard practice, that when I left off it was to 
find myself so ravenously hungry, the ship's cook could not find 
food enough for me : it was in a fainting, exhausted, and hungry 
condition that we put into a friendly port for fresh supplies, to 
satisfy my inordinate craving. 

But it was not in the South Seas that I won my drinking 
wager; it was in London. 

The teetotallers had attacked Barclay and Perkins' brewery; '^^^ 
making good their entry, had staved in the great vat in which 
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tbey store their porter. This monstrous reservoir, as you are 
aware, is so wide that it takes a drayman four and twenty hours 
to sail across the beer it contains, and so deep that mortal brewer 
has not yet plumbed it. 

I say the teetotallers had staved in the vat. 

The beer poured out over Bankside. All London, north and 
south, would be inundated; as it was, the Brighton and South 
Coast terminus was under beer. But I was passing on a Clapham 
omnibus, and heard Barclay crying out to Sir Joseph Faxton, 
architect of the vat, — 

" England is ruined ! " 
^«Jj** Said I, " I will bet you Billingsgate Market (having in my 
passion for fish just bought that unsavoury place) against the 
remains of the brewery, that I drink up the contents of your vat 
iKjforo it reaches Blackfriars-bridge !" 

" Done 1 " cried Barclay; and " Well done !" he cried, when I 
accomplished the task, and found that the great brewery was 
rrlinf^ 

I look off my coat, hat, and boots, plunged into the stream, and 
drank it nil up in five and twenty minutes, to the amazement of 
till! niitiiMl bn»wcr and the astonishment of Sir Joseph Faxton. 
nowc*v(*r, I kff'p old Barclay on as manager, and Faxton has the 
job of ri'biiilfliiiK the vat, larger than before. 

II in liu'ky for mo Ihat I am here to enjoy my good fortune, 
fin ill (tiiinhiiiK tip that portion of the beer that had run into 

IjlHu'r *'•" •*'^***'» ' ^"* foriMMl to swallow so much Thames water 
(hilt I fc^ll ill of Knglish cholera, and nothing less than 
Iho coiileiittt of Uodi^'H* distillery was found sufficient to cure 
me. 
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I have told you already of my powers of hopping, but I outdid 
all that I have yet told you when the Prince of Wales wagered 
me his estates in Cornwall that I would not hop from St. James's 
Park over Buckingham Palace into Kensington Grardens ; but with 
my usual impetuosity, I could not stop myself, so hopped to 
Southampton, thence to Malta, from Malta to Caprera, shook 
hands with Garibaldi, and back by way of Rome. 

I once run a race against an express train from London to 
Aberdeen, and so far outstripped the powers of steam, that having 
run myself out of my boots, I stopped at Newcastle-upon-Tyne ^"^^* 
while a new pair was being made for me, and yet came gently 
into Aberdeen one hour and five and forty minutes before the 
train, which, however, went pretty quick for steam, doing its 
seventy miles an hour all the way through. 

As for jumping, with Mr. Mechi, the farmer and fancy stationer, 
on my back, I went easily over the telegraph wires of the Great 
Western ; but I look upon this as a feat to be rather ashamed of, 
seeing that it so startled the electric current that no messages 
could be sent up or down for six and thirty hours. As some slight 
remedy for my thoughtlessness, I moved a house full of furniture Accident 
down the wires on my back, and delivered them free of all charge ^^^^' 
to the owner. By the way, the art of moving furniture by electric 
telegraph is solely my own invention. 

I rode for a wager of eighteen-pence, on eighteen horses at once, 
through eighteen counties, in eighteen days ; but the strain is 
too great. 

I wagered my tongue against Gladstone's head that I would 
talk down both Houses of Parliament, the Inns of Court, Mr. ???*^ 

' talker. 

Spurgeon, and Bellew ; but, although I easily enough conquered 

E 
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fetj/;ii iiniu a« Falmerston and Disraeli, I was hard mn bv Lord 
iiiou^ijai/j, vrho had so much to say about his penny publications, 
1 Ui.ou^lit t\uiiK would be no end to him. 

i fifdjl tlirou^h Kelly^M Directory , the Timetf double supplement, 
and la4»t morith^H JiradMhaw without stopping to draw breath, but 
\\\i\it iM^m m lioarKC e\Tr since that I am not allowed to speak 
ul>ov<f a whiKp^r till next Christmas twelvemonth — a great 
putiiHlimfmt to mc, I can tell you. 

Vou luiftrd once before about my rowing, but perhaps you 
liavo not r(*ad of my great thousand-guinea match, when in 
T/'^tiT*** '^ waHliiiiff-tub with only two copper-sticks I pulled myself 
nc^'ONN i\\i\ HritiHh Channel on a stormy day, and landed safely 
at Hotilo^ius to the joy of the English residents there, who 
arn vtM'y Ibnd of me. 

or (lotirm^ I play choss; in fact, I am the champion. This 
U how It oaint^ about. Three hundred and sixty-five of the 
lioHt playorM oamo to mo one night as I was stepping into 
lunl. think Ihk it would take them (at the rate of a game a 
k\\\^\ Junt luu^ ywr to humble me. Of course I turned the 
lahh^i* on thtnu. I wont to IhhI, telling them, as I was going 
\\\ liUn^p, to play a^unnt mo all at once. They did. I dreamt 
tho iH'|iUt^ to all thoir movt>8, and checkmated my three hundred 
\\\\\\ nix ly -tilth o)»ponout an the **milk" came to the door the 
uiv\t uuvvuiui;. 

As* l\u* i^«\\l5» whou I wuvt a man who plays any game 
jvuuoulavlv wolU I In^iit him **.> wmpletely that he is disgusted 
\uiK K^Hixi-^vl^vuv^v aud jfivw U up ovw after. 

\ suuv (xl^\v\\i ^ ^m^ vxf dvHuiuv>0(»» ruxmin^ along the high road 
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In South America I hung upon a gallows for a wager of eighty 

horses, and almost lost my life and wager at the same moment, 

for the het heing that I would hang myself up from the topmost The hang- 
ing-wager. 
hough of the highest tree and get myself down again without 

hreaking my neck, it was stupid of me to jerk my head into the 

rope as I did. I felt myself losing my senses. What did I do ? 

Why, I cut oflP the top end of the rope, and tied it on to the lower 

half in a weaver splice, and so let myself down safe and sound. 

But I will never again he guilty of so dangerous a trick. 

At feats of archery my wagers have of course heen successfully 
contested. I have split the wand — ^taken the "gold" — hit the 
apple on the hoy's head — and at two hundred yards put an arrow 
into an alderman's calf so deftly that he forgot to cry out (it was a 
cork leg). 

I wagered with the Duke of Sutherland that at trap, hat, and 
ball, I would send the hall with such terrible force that no one 
should ever be able to stop it. Away it went. No one could — no 
one can stop that ball. It is still going ; its speed has overcome Weii in. 
the resistance of the air as well as the power of gravitation, and 
it keeps on going round and round the world at the rate of a 
thousand miles a minute. 

The last time it came this way it caught me such a crack on the 
left side of my head that I almost repented the exercise of that 
great power and skill by means of which I had set it going. 

I once wagered that I would fly my great kite over the moon, 
but getting too high, hooked it over the sun instead, when, the 
string getting charred by the intense heat of a twelve o'clock ray, 
I lost my kite for ever and my wager also. The poor kite can only 
be seen at the time of a total eclipse, and then it forms those 

E 2 
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Attrono- curious phenomena so puzzling to our modem astronomers. I 

mlcaL 

betted that I would bring it down with my pop-gun ; but the silly 
thing would not carry far enough, so I lost that wager also. But 
my ** pellets " still stick on the face of the luminary, and are called 
" spots " by scientific F.A.S.'s, who know no better. 

Now, on the moors, when my friends threw doubts on my power 
over the pea-shooter, I wagered them a pipe of Burgundy against a 
gross of champagne that I would kill with it the first four living 
things that passed at more than half a mile distance. So I did. A 
red deer, a red grouse, a blue pigeon, and — I am sorry for it — 
Lord Brougham, who, sad to say, being a Scotchman, had come 
" bock again." It was at this time I performed my great 
boomerang feat. Friend Elcho had somehow missed the deer 
at which he had levelled his Henry rifle, and I, observing his bad 
aim, cried, — 

"Ten to one in thousands on the boomerang 1" 

" Done," cried his lordship. 

Away went the missile to the right — away flew the deer to the 
left — ^round turned the boomerang in mid-air off after the devoted 
animal, and caught him just in the middle of the spine. He was 
done for, and I easily won my thousand pounds. 

You know I am very fond of shuttlecock : the worst of it is 
I can't get them large enough. I once came upon an imlucky 
Federal soldier in America, who, after being tarred, had been 
feathered with large pinion feathers. I bet him that I would 
"keep him up" till the end of Lincoln's presidency. The wager 
HumMi is not yet decided, for he is up now — in fact, I left him up while I 

shuttle- 
cock, ran over here on important business, but I am gomg back in a few 

weeks to give him another ** bat " as he comes down. 
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I have fenced for wagers so long as there were any fencers left, 
but having killed them all oflF, I must wait patiently for a new 
growth. And as for skill at driving, you know about that already ; 
but my great driving wager, when I put my horses across the 
British Channel, through France, Belgium, Germany, Holstein, 
Slesvig, to Duppel and back again— before the King of Prussia had 
quite finished his breakfast — you may not have heard of. 

I once swam a mile, rowed a mile, sailed a mile, dived a mile, 
and, as a wind-up to dry myself in the high wind, rolled a mile— 
all in five and fiiffcy minutes ; and, the wager being that I was to do 
it all in the hour, a good five minutes within the allotted time. 

I wish to wager a thousand pounds on a wrestling-match, but, 
after my feats at Homsey Wood, no one will meet me, which is a 
great pity. 

My memory has always stood me in good stead whenever I have 
made it the subject of a wager, for I remember everything that I J^ 
hear, everything that I read, and everything that everybody says 
behind my back about me. 

You see how my nose turns up, eh? Well, that was the result 
of my latest wager. I was stupid enough to balance Sir William 
Armstrong, the Duke of Somerset, and Great Will, the breech- ^^^^^^ 
loading cannon, on the bridge of my nose. I won my wager — ^but 
at what cost you see. 

And now: you look incredulous. 

I will bet you fifty thousand pounds, in English sovereigns, that 
you do not prove any one of these modest stories to be false. 

Cornel 



STORY THE SEVENTH. 



OF LOVE. 



Love ! Of course Munchausen has felt the ardent passion. 

Not only has he himself loved all sorts of ladies^ but, moreover, 
in consequence of his great deeds, no end of ladies have formed 
attachments, often, alas! unrequited, for him. 

My first was stout — so stout, indeed — not to say fat — that, 

whenever she got up unattended, over she tumbled, like an 

Myitout unwound humming-top, rolling instead of walking. Usually she 

lore. 

was carried by seventeen attendants, but being a duchess in her 
own right, she could well aflfbrd such an expensive sort of help. 

She caught sight of me on my return from India, after the 
quelling of the rebellion. Was full of admiration at my prowess. 

" Accept my hand and fortune 1" she exclaimed. Did I ? No 1 

" Not for Munchausen is the calm of retirement. Duty calls !'* 
She cried bitterly as I thus revealed to her her sad fate. 

" I cannot stop 1" I said, calmly, and retired from her presence; 
she — that I should have to relate it — she rose from her seat with- 
out taking the precaution of calling her seventeen servants — down 
she fell — and rolled after me. 

When last heard of she was rolling still. 




€> -^ 



Story thk Seventh.— Loves. 



ADVENTURES OF YOUNG MUNCHAUSEN. 65 

My lean love was a marchioness. We!^^ 

Beautiful as the day — thin as a paper-knife — ^when she walked, 
the wind caught her and hlew her about like an autumn leaf. 
Being wealthy, she employed twenty-seven servants to keep the 
wind from her, else she had been blown away. 

At the close of the Crimean War, returning loaded with honours, 
I was introduced to her. 

" I will give you wealth 1" she cried. 

" Even promise you a title, so much do I love you." But I only 
shook my head. 

" Do you care for me ? " she exclaimed. 

"I dol" was my whispered answer, "but what is affection by 
the side of duty? Good bye!" I went. 

" Life is a burden without Munchy to share it 1" she shrieked, 
and so crying, threw herself out of the sixth story back-attic side 
window. 

Not so easily was she fated to destroy herself; the east wind 
caught her as she fell, and after blowing her about a little, landed 
her safely in the corner with two straws, a few leaves, and a feather. 

There her twenty-seven servants found her sobbing bitterly. 

She was tired of life, waited for a calm day, went up the 
Monument, and threw herself off. (The summit of this dangerous 
pillar has been since then covered in with a kind of bird-cage.) 
A gentle breeze from the south coming by, placed her without any ^^^^ 
hurry in the midst of St. Paul's Churchyard. Madly she rushed 
into the cathedral, paid three-and-tenpence, passed up through the 
whispering-gallery into the ball and cross, and seizing her oppor- 
tunity, threw herself off again. This time there was no wind to 
carry her, so she fell down in Pleet-street, but so softly, that 
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she only broke the bridge of her nose and sprained her ankle. 
She was carried home to her seven and twenty servants, and I was 
sent for. 

"I dare not see her!" I sobbed, "for I — I love her to dis- 
traction." So instead I sent her a large chain-shot, and wrote 
with it — 

" Buckingham Palace, 

" ApHl 1, 18—. 
" Dearest Marchioness, 

" Chain this round your right leg, in remembrance 

A tribnte 

of affeo- of Young Munchauscu, and no longer be the sport of the winds. 

" Forget me and forgive, 

"Yours, M." 
I have never heard from her since, but report says that she 
is thinner than ever. 

It has been muttered that I was once on the point of marrying 
for money, but this is untrue. Munchausen is never mercenary. 
The facts are these : — A certain dignitary — ^my very old friend — 
wants a million pounds to build churches with — he asks me to 
help him. 

"Make some sacrifice for this good cause," he said. 
"I will sacrifice myself P' I replied, and hurried oflF to Hayti 
— there lived a negress, so wealthy, that even her footstools 
Biaokand wcrc stuffcd with English sovereigns, while her ordinary drink 

gold. 

was a pound of pearls, dissolved in a quart of white-wine vinegar. 
" I come to you," said I, on my knees, and with head averted, 
" you are ugly — I hate the sight of you. See ! I am kneeling 
before you. Give, oh, give me a million pounds, and I will marry 
you out of hand." 
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" G'long ! '* she shrieked, in a thick voice, " you no lub me 
— here's de money for de bishop all de same. Y — ah ! Y — ah ! *' 

" Generous soul ! " I exclaimed. Need you wonder that in 
the excess of my gratitude at her liberality and my escape, I 
kissed her sooty lips, and made off with the money ? 

And here, to prevent mistakes, let me warn any one who would 
dare to be my rival, that I am not to be trifled with. I have 
but one way with such miscreants : I shut them up in an Cagod. 
enormous bird-cage — on one side I give them water, on the other 
seed; through the bars they get plenty of fresh air, and that 
is all. 

I first thought of this plan when I was courting a beautiful 
French woman — she had deceived me. Said I, in my scorn, — 

" Much as you may have loved me, you have loved yourself SoIMoto. 
more — ^you have dared to flirt with many others, young and old, 
when the love of Munchausen should have satisfied you. I will 
be revenged ! " 

" How ? " she asked. 

"I will shut them up," I cried. 

" In what ? " she inquired. 

" In my bird-cage ! " said I. 

" And for me ? " sobbed she. 

" For you ! I tell you, you love yourself — ^but still Munchausen 
has loved you ; take my estates in Normandy, my hotel in Paris. 
I shall see you no more. Adieu ! " 

And thus we parted. 

A Spaniard once loved me so madly that, rather than let me 
leave the country without her, she stabbed me in the back, and 
ran off, leaving the stiletto in the wound. I took it out, sewed up 
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I once turned to the writing of poetry, and composed a Tolume 
^ulS^ of sonnets, now popularly, but erroneously, attributed to Shake- 
■**°*'***' speare, all in honour of my dear Greek Medora. Some day, 
when life and adventure has fewer charms, I may be tempted 
to return to the happy Isles of Greece — some day, and compose 
a few more verses, who can say? I have an idea for a poem 
—subject, " The Corsair.'* 

But there — let me try and recount a few more love passages, 
▲long lilt My gipsy, who was fond of fortune-telling and me, and who 
happening to predict that I should prove false to her, in despair 
drowned herself. 

My Chinese lady, who loved me dearly, until I objected to 
rat soup and cold tea, when we parted. 

My Polish girl, who, sad to say, was too fond of the Russians. 

My Maronite, who ran oflF with a Druse chief. 

My Druse girl, who was secretly attached to a Maronite priest. 

My Canadian, who would not leave Canada. 

My Japanese, who was so fond of horse-riding, that she broke 
her pretty neck hunting, the day before we were to have been 
married. 

My Tartar, who boxed my ears every morning and pulled my 
hair every afternoon. 

My Sandwich Islander, who left me for the king. 

My Marquesan lady, who loved the sailor. 
The faith. -AJid finally, dearest of all, my darling Hindu, who loved me 
^ faithfully, and loves me still, because I am — as you all know 
me— a gallant soldier 1 




^5*5t^^^^ 



Story tub Kiohth. Invbntioks. 



STORY THE EIGHTH. 



OF INVENTIONS. 



in- 
yentions. 



Watt invented steam. 

Munchausen did without it. Which is the greater ? — Never 
mind, together they are greatest ; all others count for nought 
beside them. There remains no true record of the genius of 
Watt; accept this apology for one — in honour of myself. 

I invented the cradle that rocked me to sleep, swayed by 
those very kicks and struggles which the gentle motion tended Early 
to subdue; and on the day mamma put me into short clothes, 
sketched out the plan for a simple but effective teeth-cutting 
machine, by means of which infants may cut their teeth without 
inflicting loss of rest upon either parent. Details forgotten; 
enough that the leading firm in Birmingham owes its enormous 
wealth to this capital invention, stolen from me before I was 
old enough to spell " Patent." 

This was a blow — still, with my active intelligence, I soon 
recovered, and in a fortnight after I had been exiled to a distant 
boarding-school, turned my attention to the question of tops, steam peg- 

top. 

The result— my enormous steam peg-top— a great beauty — larger 
than a beer-barrel — all the pistons working on a vertical axis. 
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the steam kept up by the motion of five and forty gun-flints, 
striking sparks round the steel peg, thus keeping up a constant 
supply of heat under the boiler. Tlie merits of the invention 
are not easily numbered ; I will only say here that the top spun 
from morning till night unceasingly, and did away with the 
enormous trouble of winding with string. 

I was only a little boy at that time ; in my ignorance I said, 
" This is the thing to upset railroads ! " forgetting that, fast 
as my " boxer" went round, it had no idea of going on. 

Not such a bad beginning though, eh ? Indeed, after I had 
been well flogged for neglecting my lessons while engaged in 
the manufactm*e of this wonderful top, I enriched science, and 
at the same time revenged myself upon my savage instructor, 
by inventing a cast-iron schoolmaster, which taught us ten 
steam lauguagcs, the classics, arithmetic, algebra, mathematics, trigo- 

dominie. 

nometry, physical geography, and English grammar, with this 
advantage over the ordinary dominie, that by the unyielding 
sternness of its look, it so put down all rude and impudent urchins, 
that flogging ceased in our school from the hour that it entered 
the class-room ; one puff from its funnel being more than enough 
to quiet the more daring of the fifteen hundred boys over whom 
it ruled. 

But I was already getting tired of steam. I saw that with all 
its power, it was but a climisy invention at the best. I made my 
Convey- patent conveyance cracker, with three hundred and sixty-five 
cracker, baugs — any one of which was capable of safely jerking the pro- 
prietor to the place towards which he had made up his mind to go. 
The objections to it were few, the principal one being that as each 
cracker lasted but for one year, and yet cost in construction no less 
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than fifteen shillings, its expense lifted it out of the reach of those 
numerous classes who never have any money at all. 

However, digging an artesian well with my new but unpatented 
borer, I thought when at the depth of about a hundred leagues, 
that after passing through fifty miles of solid granite, I must at 
least have come upon the great Central Fire ; and so it proved. J^®^®*^' 
Here then see steam outdone at last. ^^^ 

It was but to bring this great Heat up in asbestos buckets, and I 
had my power to my hand. The next day I rented, bought, leased, 
or otherwise occupied all the vacant farms in England, drained the 
land, threshed, cut crops, harvested, sold, bought, sent to market, 
kept accounts, all by my Central-Heat-propelled machinery. The 
one thing I could not at once accomplish was subsoil ploughing, 
but I soon settled that by working my " central-fire-plough" 
under instead of over the ground, by which means I managed to 
get a depth of good arable soil quite unparalleled in the history 
of farming. 

I am sorry to say I did not quite understand the eflfects of my 
great discovery after all, for, reasoning that in the vacant space left 
in the earth by the withdrawal of the Pire I might deposit all that 
sour and stagnant water which so hinders cultivation in low-lying 
lands, I bored another hole, let the useless fluid down, and, as you 
will find if you ask Charles Dickens, at that very time we were 
suddenly afflicted with violent earthquakes. I saw at once that Worid 

might 

the earth was about being blown up. I hurried to the other side ^"^^^ ^®«° 

blown up. 

of the globe, and there boring a somewhat smaller hole, let the 
water out again with a terrible commotion and steam — it was all 
I could do. 

But notwithstanding the trouble, it taught me one fact in 
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agriculture — Never to drain an estate by merely carrying the 
water into the next parish, but to pass it right through the world 
at once, and get it out of the way. 

Luckily, neither earthquakes, ditch-water, nor any other mishaps 
hare yet extinguished the Great Fire, and although I sometimes 
fancy the earth is cooler than it used to be, I yet draw upon it for 
the ready means of carrying on my many and wonderful schemes. 
Uiefaiikt. A Sewing Machine, that cuts out, bastes, sews, stitches, 
herring-bones, turns down, brushes, and sends home. 

A Beating Frame for carpets. 

A Carding Engine for address cards. 

A Drawing, SLrBBiNG, and Eoying Frame for artists on 
sketching tours. 

A Throstle Spinning Frame for music-halls. 

A Self-acting MrLE for costermongers. 

A Hammering Machine to hammer fat men thin. 

A Drilling Machine for the Volunteers. 

A Punching Machine for Tom Sayers. 

A Planing Machine for levelling Switzerland ; and 

A Newspaper Machine for printing three hundred thousand 
copies in five minutes, and delivering them at the door of the 
retailer before he is out of bed in the morning. 

But of all my Central-Heat inventions none at all approached 

my establishment of automaton servants, formed on the following 

plan: — 

Aatoma. A BuTLER who bottlcd in, laid down, took up, and put on the 

biiBhment. table at the right moment the most delicious wines known in 

Europe, without ever tasting or spilling a drop. 

A Footman, with calves and irreproachable maimer, who waited 
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at table, cleaned plate, and adorned the hall-door without either 
making love to the cook or flirting with the housemaid. 

A Cook, equal to PrancateUi and modest as Soyer, without a 
trace of bad temper. 

A Housemaid, could sweep, scrub, and dust without insolence or 
disdain. 
A Scullery Maid who was clean. 
A Page who never cut off one of his hundred buttons. 
A Geoom who used good language, and never stole the oats, 
because there were none to steal. 

A HoBSE which never ate, drank, jibbed, reared, or stumbled. 

A Dog who only barked at thieves and German bands; and 

A Cat who could catch the mouse without murdering the 

canary bird — all worked by machinery set in motion by Central 

Heat, brought up from the depth of a hundred leagues in buckets 

of asbestos. 

I turned my attention to house-building once — began with 
glass houses, but suffered from heat and the tendency of every oiags 

house. 

inmate to grow tall, like flowers under a frame; besides, as 
everybody could see what we were doing — ^here was, even to 
Munchausen, another drawback. My house on wheels was the wheel 

house. 

next attempt, but as it was put about that I travelled in a 
house on wheels for the sole purpose of evading my income-tax 
collector, I gave it up to Wombwell, who tximed it into a 
menagerie, and set to work on a folding house, which would Fiat 

house. 

lay flat and free from housebreakers while we were at Scarborough 
for the season — still, as the postman could not find the slit in 
the door after the house was packed up, and I thereby lost so 
many letters, I was obliged to make an accordion house, that JS^e. 

p 
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pulled in and out at discretion, playing operatic music mean- 
while; but Mr. Balfe, who paid me a visit, getting up in the 
middle of the night to play " See he comes ! " I got so badly 
squeezed in one of the folds, that I could only find comfort in 
Telescope the idea for a telescope house, built in accordance with my 

hooBe. " 

means at that time, but so constructed as to puU out like a 
telescope, as my fortune and its incumbrances increased upon 
me. This plan, founded upon so much foregone experience, is 
quite the best yet known, and has already given rise to that 
new style for which architects have been so long gazing. It is 
called "The Floriatelescopicwithawinchausen style." 

Out of this house I pulled my well-known laboratory, where 
my too-famous experiments in chemistry, electricity, magnetism, 
and spectrum analysis were carried on. 
Soluble Here I invented my soluble electro-magnet, for drawing iron 

magnet 

into the human system. This alone has brought me more 
honours than I can tell, save in an appendix. It has given 
iron constitutions to all the peoples of Europe, and already 
enabled the Italians to free themselves from their worst oppressors, 
who failed to swallow my magnet. My speaking electric tele- 
graph, which delivers messages in the exact tone of voice in 
which they are given, is not yet allowed as a vritness in our law 
courts, but its general utility has long been admitted. 
Voice Of course you have heard (talking of human voice) of my 

photographic invention, by which not only are features and form 
indelibly impressed upon the collodion, but words spoken at the 
time of operation are printed on the background in clear legible 
Boman characters. It is not within the limits of probability 
that any one but Munchausen could have prepared a filrn so 
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sensitive ; it lias been made in connexion with a galvanic battery, 
which so shocks the feelings of dishonest persons^ shopkeepers, 
tickets-of-leave, and the like, that they at once return to upright 
and irreproachable lives, taking with them thereunto photographs 
of the last wicked words they dared to use. 

It was through my microscope that the ultimate Atom was 
descried — I say no more 1 With my telescope I have held con- 
versations with the man in the moon — ^my combined thermo- 
barometer gives the weather for a year to come — never fails — 
has done away with all chance of shipwreck; but, alas! ruined 
my friend, poor Admiral Pitzroy. 

My safety-lamp, now used in preference to either " Geordie '* 
or "Davy," is called the "Munchy.'' In addition to giving a The 

"Miinohy." 

light more brilliant than the so-called electric light, it cooks a 
joint, boils a kettle, bakes a pie, and roasts a potato, while the 
miner is quietly getting on with his work. It is lighted with 
a gas non-explosive, non-conductive, free from smell, self-gene- 
rative, and made for nothing ; the only cost is first hand for the 
lamp itself, sold by Deane & Co., price sixpence. 

I discovered Aluminium, Thallium, and the water-glass process. 
In this top chamber of my telescopic house I distilled a poison 
so strong and so tasteless, that an accident happening in its 
wholesale manufacture at my works at Sheffield, we were forced 
to attribute the enormous number of deaths to the bursting of a 
reservoir, for fear of the fury of the populace, who, had they but 
known the truth, would have killed the innocent Munchausen nmtow 
with a dose of his own extract ; luckily since then I have dis- 
covered that cold water is the antidote, so in case of accident it 
is best to run to the water-butt. 

f2 
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When I tumbled on the philosopher's stone, I broke it into 
three pieces — one I sent to Baron Kothschild, the second to Lord 
Palmerston; but the third I kept. The Jew has wealth, the 
statesman health, and the philosopher perpetual youth. 

"A very sensible division," said Pam, in reply, for which 

A compU- compliment I here publicly thank him. While the philosopher's 
stone was engaging my attention, I found, quite by accident, 
the uniyersal solvent, by means of which I restore geological 
specimens to their original state. I cannot yet get them to 
speak, or even to walk, but as a young megatherium squeaked 
like a sucking-pig yesterday, on being put into the pot for my 
dinner, I have hopes of restoring these gentle creatures to the 
world in time, if I have but patience. 

The price of coals has gone up this year considerably, but I 
don't wonder at that, for as I have found that my carbon refiner 

pumondt consumes upwards of a ton of Wallsend to make but one 

iromco«L ^ 

Koh-i-noor, you may guess that I use a large quantity of coal 
in the course of a year. 
0t5^ I keep all the hospitals of England well drenched with oxygen 

gas, by means of my oxyvaporiser. Indeed, what with galvanism, 
mesmerism, cayenne pepper, and common soda, I am enabled 
to send out as cured ninety-nine ^ths of every hundred patients 
received into these establishments. This is gratifying; and as 
my Gteyser pipes have just been laid on, and a plentiful supply 
of hot water will be spread from Iceland all over the world, I 
look even to a more complete result in time. 

My guillotine amputator, for taking off limbs, has a compen- 
sation movement, by which the ends of the nerves and arteries 
are all caught up, a piece of my artificial epidermis spread over, 
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and an acorn planted in the hollow of the bone, so that in a few 
weeks the patient finds that he has grown his own wooden leg. 

My artificial eyes enable people to see so keenly, that Lord 
Shaftesbury came to me only last week and implored me to take 
out the pair I had given him, as they forced him to see so clearly 
the faults of other people that he could not bear it any longer. 

That my artificial voices are a great success, may be settled Ejreaand 
at once by any one who cares to take the trouble of listening 
to either Mr. Gladstone, Mr. Bellew, or Mr. Spurgeon. 

Of my centrifugal railway "all round the world in half an 
hour;'' of my fire-escape, a kind of bellows, blowing the fire 
away from the person wearing it, I say nothing. I will only 
remind you that I invented spectrum analysis, and the art of 
procuring endless supplies of emerald green cheese from the 
moon at the fuU. 



STORY THE NINTH. 



OF ACCIDENTS. 



One morning, I was walking by the Monument, on Fish Street 
Hill, when looking up, with my usual quickness, I saw a hair- 
dresser falling from the top. 

" Goodness 1 " said I, " he will be dashed to pieces." An 
instinct of humanity led me to his rescue ; I marked the spot 
upon which he would fall, and there stood steadfastly, arms 
folded, legs apart. He fell head downwards upon me — ^the shock 
was tremendous — two policemen fainted away; a blind man's 
dog went into fits; the Monument porter cried " Crikey 1" but 
I stood firm. 

The barber, whose life I had thus saved, slowly picked himself 
up, and, without waiting for his wife, went home. I followed 
his example after comforting the partner of his bosom, who, 
hastening down the steep Monument stairs, to see into how many 
pieces her husband had been broken, cried with joy at the 
news of his safety, and told me as well as she could that it being 
Whit Monday, they had made holiday, shut up the barber's 
shop, and ascended the Monument to see all London at one 
glance; but her husband, noticing that the chimney of their 
little house in Bethnal Green was on fire, had jumped oflF his 




^^^'^^J0^ 



Stoby thb Ninth.— Accidknts. 
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high perch as the quickest way of reaching home — thus my 
adventure. 

The next morning, who should turn up after hreakfast but 
my monumental friend, seemingly headless ! A hollow voice from 
the depths of his chest cried : — 

" See what you have done ! saved my life ; but where — where's a head 

short 

my head ?" 

" I do not know," I answered, " unless you have left it outside." 
He answered solemnly — "I have it inside, and you must pull 
it out again." 

Here was a to-do; he had fallen on my head and driven 
his own in. I said no more, but making at him with my 
enormous corkscrew — ^before he could help himself — ^in went the 
screw — knees round shoulders — 

"POP!" 
— and out came his head again. 

" Cured in an instant," he cried, and danced round the room. 
He went home a grateful and an altered man; the corkscrew 
would not come out ; he had to bear with that ; but his greatest 
annoyance was, that of all his large family of five there was not CunouB 

fact. 

one whose features did not more or less suggest a corkscrew — 
it is true the baby was only a pocket screw. 

But if the barber had his head driven in, I had mine driven 
off; for one day, at the Thames Regatta, my boat capsized — I 
went into the river, heels over head— with difficulty swam to 
the shore — saved my life, but caught a shocking bad cold. 
Shivering fits came on— shivered for nine days and nine nights. 
On the tenth morning, rising out of bed too hastily, I shivered 
myself all to pieces : they picked up the scattered remains, and 



quires. 
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my head being fortunately all in one piece, I shouted to 
them : — 
Tacks and " Fasteu me together with tin tacks and marine glue ! ** This 

glue. 

was done quite successfully by Mr. Waterhouse Hawkins, who 
lived next door, and I am glad to find that I am all right now, 
save and except a slight huskiness in my voice, of which I am 
afiraid I shall never rid myself. 

At Sheffield, I dropped into my enormous flatting machine, 
which I had just built for the purpose of making the Warrior^s 
iron plates. 
wnl?*'* In four minutes I came out in squares as flat as tissue paper 
— was folded up in quires and sent home on a truck. My galvanic 
restorer was set to work in connexion with Drs. Watkins, 
Fergusson, and EUiotson — ^parts gradually united — ^but it makes 
me low spirited even now, when I think how flat I must have 
been; with that exception, and a slight limp, which comes on 
every year in the month of September, and lasts for three weeks, 
I may say I am quite restored. 

But my recovery is certainly more complete than I could have 
expected — more especially when I reflect that— either by care- 
lessness, rashness, or sheer misfortune — I have, I think, suffered 
more accidents than any one else. 

Just think: I once fell oflf the withered branch of an oak- 
tree into a lake, where I was bitten by a crocodile and driven 
to swim across the water to the opposite shore, but to find myself 
among a wild herd of buffalos who were noisily awaiting me. 
They tossed me from one to another until they were tired. 

It was in vain that I cried — 

''Hold hard I" The maddest bull among them, using all the 
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enormous strength that he could spare, tossed me clean over the 
edge of the world, where I hung suspended by my eyebrows until Narrow 
I thought I could hang no longer. Portunately, the rising of 
the spring-tide gently washed me up to the mouth of the Thames, 
and sighing to myself — 

"Saved again 1" I floated on to Greenwich, where I arrived 
just in time to eat whitebait with Lord Palmerston and Earl 
Russell. TJiis might have been a comfortable wind-up to my 
chapter of accidents, had it not been for a fish-bone which stuck RA-bone. 
in my throat while I was trying to mark out the exact part of 
the world's edge over which I had hung. But the bone would 
not go down and the bone would not come up — I was choking. 

" Send for a doctor l" cries the Earl. 

" Send for a ramrod 1" shouts the Viscount. At this moment 
the waiter rushes into the room with a relay of knives and forks. 

"Munchausen choked I" he shrieks, and falls over a footstool. 
He was coming towards me hoping to pull out the bone, but Curefop 

^ choking. 

the great carving-knife flies out of his hand as he stimibles, and 
— oflF goes my head. 

"What shall we do?" whispers Earl Russell in great terror. 

" Just hold up the head, will you ?'' rejoins Palmerston sternly. 
So Russell holds my head tremblingly, while Palmerston with 
great skill extracts the bone. 

"Here, Woolner," cries Pam to the sculptor, who had joined 
our party, " if you have any plaster of Paris in your coat 
pocket, for goodness' sake stick this head on again before it is 
too late." 

It was not too late, and Woolner the sculptor had some plaster, 
screwed up in a bit of whitey-brown paper, in his waistcoat 
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pocket, so my head was soon on again, squarely set, and my 
throat free from fish-bones. 

"A glass of claret, to see that there is no leakage," cried 
Palmerston ; and after I had drunk it with great xelish — " You 
are all right now." 

But my mishaps were not yet ended, for scarcely had my 
noble entertainers bidden me adieu, than I — ^who had stopped 
behind till the plaster had fairly set, heard a great noise like 
artillery, and, behold — ^the floor gave way. 

"Where to now?" I cried; and down I went with rafters and 
beams, bricks and rubbish, down and down into the back kitchen, 
Han^ where I was caught upon a great hook and hung suspended in 
mid-air like a joint of meat. 

"Well," said I to myself, coolly, "it says a great deal for the 
masterly way in which Woolner has applied the plaster, that I 
don't give way." For the hook had taken me clean under the 
chin. "I wonder how long it will hold." 

But I had not much time for wonder, for, before I could come 
apart — 

PUFF !— 
and the gas blew up in the cellars beneath. 

"TJp again!" I cried, as I found myself lifted by the explosion 
— and up again. I went up and up, and still might have been 
going up, I believe, had I not struck my nose against an aerolite 
that was passing, and then — 

"Down again 1" said I, and down again it was — down and 
down — down the great chimney of Hampton Court Palace into 
a large chest which stood open in a disused chamber. Into this 
I fell — down came the lid. I was a prisoner. 
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" Well," I whispered, " now at least I cannot fall lower," and 
felt some pleasure at the chance of a quiet day or two after so piaceof 

rest. 

much bustle. 

But it seems this chest belonged to the Palace of Holyrood, 
and, in company with a parcel of old pictures, thither it was 
boimd. 

The next morning, while I was quietly resting myself after 
my fatigue, came four strong porters, who, shouldering the chest 
without thinking for a moment of examining it, posted ojff with 
me to the station. 

Up to Waterloo. 

From thence per Great Northern to Holyrood. 

But at Newcastle — ^behind time — ^the train having waited for 
the chest, we were run into by the afternoon express. 

Terrible accident 1 among other casualties the chest split open, 
and I thrown out — this time with such violence that I never 
once stopped until I came to the Glasgow Penny Kitchen, where Another 

blow up. 

the cook's back being turned, I fell into a great meat pie. The 
cook, a stout, short-sighted man never sober, after drinking a 
glass of toddy, covered the meat with the crust, not perceiving 
poor me, and into the oven we went — that is to say — ^Munchausen, 
the pie, and the dish. 

We were baked. 

Thinks I, as we came out done to a turn — 

"This ought to have made an end of me, but it has not." Power of 

^ reslatiDg 

Oh, dear nol I have a constitution as hardy as that enjoyed ^^**- 
by the twenty-four blackbirds, and like them, as soon as the 
pie was opened I began to sing— also to holloa and shriek, for 
the carving-fork — enormous fork — ^had transfixed me as I lay. 
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"Whatever shall I do I" I roared. Somebody whispered to me, 
"Kick the cook/' 

Accordingly I kicked him into the fire, where, being a con- 

Eff(Bot8of firmed and nnpledgable drunkard, the whisky with which he 

was saturated, caught — ^flamed — and at last set the house on 

fire. I saw my danger— jumped out of the pie— scraped off the 

pie-crust — 

"Out again!" I cried, but I was in again in a minute, for 
the house being of wood and plaster, the rafters caught — ^bumt 
partly through — ^broke — and in came the roof upon me. 

"Now," said I, "I ought to be smothered." And should 
have been, I believe, but for the great earthquake, which coming 
through Glasgow at that minute, turned over the Fenny Kitchen, 
and I was released. 

Without further mishap I hastened to London, anxiously 
wishing to inform the editor of the Times of my safe and 
wonderful escape. 

Arrived in London, I hastened to the famous establishmait 
and inquired for my Mend; but, passing through the machine- 
room, where they were but just commencing to print the early 
edition — ^what must I do but fall into the Hoe's machine — stupidly 
and illegally left unguarded — ^perhaps you will believe me when 
Early copy I tcll you that I camc out in Printing-house Square with sdl the 

of the 

Timet. news of the coming day legibly printed upon me. I could not 
stop now to talk with the editor. Why had I come back at 
all? I ran down Water Lane, chased by an eager mob — ^who 
insisted upon reading Renter's telegrams of the great Confederate 
victory, off the back of my celebrated coat. 

" Nothing but water, and plenty of it," I cried, throwing my 
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arms wildly in" the air. I felt there was but one mode of 
ridding myself of the inquisitive crowd, and at the same time, 
the disagreeable news which I had hanging about me. 

I reached Bridge Street, the crowd increasing — ^made a rush — Lucky 

escape. 

threw myself off the wooden bridge at Blackfriars, plump into 
the Thames, and going rapidly down the river with the tide, 
got back to the edge of the world, where I sat down to rest 
myself after my manifold trials and sufiPerings. 




Story thf Tk\th.— Dukls. 



STORY THE TENTH. 



OP DUELS. 



" I SAY, Munchausen," said the Duke of Cambridge to me, at 
Wimbledon, " they tell me you are a duellist ? " 

" They may tell you what they please, your Grace," was my 
reply, " I am not." 

" I hear," contiaued Cambridge obstinately, " you have fought 
six hundred duels ?" 

" Tour Grace," I answered, " I have fought one thousand six 
hundred." 

"And not a duellist ?" cried George, sternly. 

It was time to explain. 
Dislike of "Tour Grace," said I, "I hate duelling, - and mean to put it 

dueling. 

down. I have already killed six thousand three hundred and 
thirty -nine professors of the pistol. One yet lives. Testerday he 
started by the mail steamer to Melbourne, hoping to escape me — 
we shall see." 

Cambridge was satisfied. How else ? For years have I devoted 
myself to the extermination of bullies, cowards, dragoons, fencing 
masters, and other fire-eaters, with some success, as I have already 
informed you. 

One afternoon in May I was passing along Parliament Street, 




Story thf TKXTir. -Dukls. 
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when, just by the Admiralty, I was run against by a commodore, 
who cries out, in a gruff voice — 

" Shiver my timbers, you shall pay for that ! " 

Not wishing for a disturbance, I walked on till I reached the 
Horse Guards, where a colonel of the " Blues," making haste to get Four 

1 1 • i 1 corner 

to the Opera, stumbled against me, nearly knocking me down, and 
adding insult to injury by crying out — 

" How dare you, sir ? I demand satisfaction." 

On this I turned back, followed both by the colonel and the 
commodore. Crossing over to get away from them down Scotland 
Yard, up against me bumps the newly-made superintendent of the 
helmeted police. 

"Now then," he roared, "assaulting the police! Move on;" 
and collared me. 

" Gentlemen," I cried, after knocking down the policeman, "you 
want to fight ?" 

" Yes," they shrieked. 

" Well," cried I, " not having time to fight you one after the 
other, I must tackle you all at once ; or, with four brace of pistols, 
we may fight four-cornered, and make an end of it." 

"Agreed." 

With four brace of pistols we stood at the four comers of 
Leicester Square — ^time, four o'clock in the afternoon — and blazed 
away. The policeman and the commodore shot the colonel, the 
colonel shot the commodore and the policeman, while I aimed so 
steadily that my bullets met the P. and the C/s midway, and 
stopped them. 

There was some talk about this affair at the time, but it blew 
over. 
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Indeed it would have been forgotten sooner, but for my boot- 
maker. 

" My boots are too tight/' said I, one morning to him, when 
returning a new pair to be stretched. 

" Not a bit," he returned. 

" What did you say ?" I asked. 

" Oh ! you want to fight, do you ? " says he, and out he whips a 
pair of pistols. " I'm ready." 
Bo^jack « stop," said I, " I only fight a man with fitting weapons, and 
I'll fight you with bootjacks — what do you say ?" 

It startled him for a moment, you may suppose ; but, being 
very cross about the tight boots, he came at me with a bootjack. 
I snatched up another. To it we went. He got one over the 
eyes — I felt one on my head. His " clicker " came to his 
assistance, with bootjack number three. 

" Now," said I, " I must make an effort — ^it is two to one." 

So, throwing the bootjack at them, I up with my tight boots, 
gave my opponents one apiece with the heels, and sent them flying 
out of the shop, over the road, into the undertaker's opposite, and 
into two coffins then just being finished, which fitted them to an 
inch, and in which they were buried the Sunday after. 
Powon Biit I suppose the most appropriate weapon ever used was in my 

duel with the druggist. I had said that he tried to poison me with 
his drugs. He had replied that I wished to insult him with my 
remarks. 

'* Fight!" he cried. 

" Very well," said I. 

" Pistols ? " he demanded. 

" Poison," said I. 
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Vnd that I stuck to. For a druggist — drugs. We each took a 

of cold poison, and sat, with the frightened assistant looking 

'^»oth master and man, poor souls ! were returned Mormons^ 

a of Salt Lake, slowly dying of a chronic despair, yet the 

oster afraid of six ounces of strychnine, and the assistant of 
being found accessory before the fact. I drank my little dose down 
at once, feeling that Munchausen was not bom to be poisoned. 
The dreadful extract, instead of curling me up backwards, like a 
horse-shoe, sent me into a gentle and delicious slumber, which 
lasted for six days and five nights, while the dishonest chemist and 
his assistant, used to the knavery of the Mormons, stole off on 
tiptoe, without so much as tasting the poison ; but think of their 
fete. The chemist, himself, fell down dead as a door nail, after 
drinking a strong decoction of Homiman's pure tea, and the 
assistant found strychnine enough in a pot of pale ale to settle 
him. 

Poor fellow — he did not want much settling — ^not more, by the 
way, than did the two tailors who madly challenged me to fight 
with huge scissors, he who cut off the first nose to be the victor ; 
but as I have no nose to speak of, and they had very, very long 
ones, the result was paradoxical in the extreme. They cut noses 
off, but then they cut off their own — they could not snip off my 
nosCj because they could not find it ; and as for their probosceSj 
they saved me the trouble by accidentally and incautiously doing 
it for themselves. 

This sort of conclusion, let me tell you, has happened to me 
more than once. On one occasion a fencing master challenged me 
— ^we first tried rapiers, and then sabres. He was almost as good a 
swordsman as myself, but I, so round and plump, as to offer him 

Q 
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no points whatever, his sword glanced off me wherever he struck, 
while he was so crookedly huilt, that on changing weapons he at 

DiniaggiDg. once struck off hoth his legs, injured his left arm, and now with 
difficulty drags himself about the streets of London in a go-cart, 
selling nutmeg-graters. 

Nutmeg-graters, ah 1 A man with whom I once fought was so 
tall that he could not stoop low enough to damage anything but 
my hat, whilst I, finding it utterly impossible to reach higher than 
his knees, got out of temper, and flimg my sword up at him with 
all my might and main; it took his head dean off, and this 

^^^ bringing him down some eighteen inches nearer to the standard 
of humanity, made a useful member of society of him at once 
— ^the more so as his head was never of any use to him, and he was 
really glad to get rid of it. 

It seems curious, perhaps, that any one shoiQd be glad to get rid 
of a head, but I happen to remember a more curious case still. I 
once fought (with carbines) a City merchant of such bad, but at 
the same time so many good qualities, that when I had blown him 

AU io to bits, I was able to sort the pieces, and throwing on one side the 

pieoeiL 

vicious portions to patch him up with the good ones — so success- 
fully indeed, that, as I hear, he is nominated for the next Lord 
Mayorship. 

I don't mean to say this was not a success, but he was not the 
first man I had blown to bits, nor the last that I mean to put 
Wint of together again. Why, when young Lord Aberdeen challenged me 
to fight with Armstrong's eight-hundred pounders, the pieces into 
which I blew him were so small that we could not find them all, 
even with the aid of the oxy-hydrogen microscope — the right lobe 
of his heart is stUl imperfect, and his organs of time and tune are 
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altogether wanting. Of course lie was glad to accept himself, even 
on those terms ; but he will never fight me again, I believe. 

I don't blame him ; it's no joke to get me for an antagonist. A 
party of Irishmen challenged me to a duel with cudgels ; as usual, 
I engaged the whole lot (six hundred and fifty-two) at once, and 
dealt them such vigorous and constant blows that the striking 
together of the dry shilelahs caused them to catch fire, and explode The sTiiie- 
the whiskey kegs that their wielders carried on their backs. These - 
poor Paddies were all blown to America, where, sad to say, the 
Federals kidnapped them, all wounded and faint as they fell, and, 
forming them into a new regiment, called The Burnt Irish, sent 
them off to Grant at once. 

Of course it may be said that I was hardly to be held accountable 
for the blowing up of these Tipperary lads, but the fact is, that I 
was put upon my trial for it, and only escaped by challenging 
judge, jury, counsel, and prosecutors. It may be taken as a proof 
of the hardness of my head and impenetrability of my skin, that 
of all the bullets fired, only one stopped with me, and that was 
fired by the judge into my waistcoat pocket, where it stayed, not 
being able to get out again ; as for the others, they rebounded in 
so true a line as to return to their senders, and with fatal effect, 
I can assure you. I did not fire, nor did I intend, until seeing shots re- 
the judge make off (I had his ball in my pocket, you see), I sent a 
shot after him to help him on his way. An unfortunate one for 
him though, for since that moment he dare not seat himself on the 
judicial bench. 

He has had to resign. 

This was a lesson for them, you may be sure — for them 
and for all Ireland; so the next person who challenged me 

g2 
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was an Icelander, a very diflferent sort of person, I can tell 
you. 

Said I, "Njal Asbjomson, my fire is so tremendous no man 
can stand it; let us fight with water.'* 

"Agreed!** replied Njal, a man of few words. 

We travelled with large buckets on our shoulders to the coldest 

part of Iceland, the other side of Hekla, and there, breaking 

Cold com. holes in a frozen stream, threw cold water on each other— it con- 
fort. 

gealed on Asbjomson as fast as I threw it, but on me it nearly 
boiled, so great is the natural heat of my body. 

In half an hour Njal Asbjomson was a solid rock of ice. I 
could see through his cold covering that he was wishing to make 
a gesture of submission. I lowered my bucket for the last time 
— I even fancied that he was trying to articulate the word 

« GATTI ! ** 
So, feeling how hard it woiQd be to leave him there, all alone 
and frozen up, I took him on my shoulder, brought him to 
London in a steamer, and sold the ice upon him to Gatti, the 
penny ice inventor, for four hundred pounds. 

This was in 1859. 

The purchaser informs me it will take till the fifth of November, 
1866, to free him from his frosty burden. One thing, however, 
comforts me: I feel certain that when he is disencumbered he 
will be none the worse for his cool imprisonment. I am the 
more impressed with this notion for remembering that when I 
was last at the North Pole, although I heard the growl of a bear, 
I could see nothing but a square block of ice. Wishing to see 
Bear-Bkin whether icc could growl, I chopped away at it with my axe, until 

ooai. 

out of it sprang upon me an enormous Polar bear ; it jimiped at 
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me with mouth open ; down his throat I went ; my head came 
out at t'other end. This was fortunate enough, as for several 
months after I wore this bear for a great coat — a more comfort- 
able, warm, or close-fitting one I neyer had, I can assure 
you. 

I do not, howeyer, relate this as a duel with a bear — I once 
had one with a brown bear, in the forests of Dalmatia. He had 
tried to catch me — I had had a great many shots at him — ^we 
were tired of our play, so agreed to fight it out. 

I to shoot at him twice. 

He to hug me once. 

I fired twice, but he dodged round the trees, so that I could 
not hit him. "Very well ! " I cried; so when he came to hug 
me, I slipped over me an old tar barrel, out of which I had 
knocked the bottom. He hugged the tough old staves tUl they 
creaked again, while I was laughing to myself inside: but lo! 
when Bruin, tired of his embrace, tried to release himself from 
me, he left his beautiful brown skin sticking to the barrel. I ^^ 
have it now at home, and he, poor fellow, wanders about the 
Dalmatian forests a naked and a melancholy spectacle. 

Mind, I do not consider myself to blame in this matter — had 
he not dodged me I should not have skinned him. I always give 
as good as I take. There was Admiral Dahlgrens, of the Federal 
Navy, when he invented his celebrated rifled cannon (three-mile 
range), he offered to fight me with that " arm." I accepted. Of 
course we had "telescope attachment;" but even then, though 
posted on the opposite peaks of two high mountains, could hardly 
see each other. He first fired, and missed me by forty yards, cheau 
I then fired and struck the piece of rock on which he had been ^^^^^ 
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standing, little thinking he wonld shift his position so soon as 
he saw the ball coming. He fired a second time, and missed 
me by twenty yards only; but, before I fired again, I simply 
broke my shot into four pieces, so that when fired it might spread 
a little. The result was, that one firagment struck the ground 
where the Admiral ought to hare been, another smashed the 
cannon, a third blew up the ammunition, and the fourth came 
tripping after Dahlgrens, as he was running down the peak of 
the mountain, and finished him in no time. 

Not that I like these long ranges ; they are very trying to the 
eyesight, and not to be depended on. Now, locked in a room, 
with nothing but a good mahogany table between you and your 
antagonist, you may blaze away merrily. I tried it once, in New 
York, with Horace Greely. 

The table was six foot across. 

"We exchanged five-and-twenty shots. At the conclusion, Greely 
was quietly carried out and buried by the staff of the ^Tribunej 
whilst I, having caught the quarter of a hundred bullets between 
Mouthfai my teeth, suffered from no worse inconvenience than a mouthful 
of lead. It is true that one slipped down my throat; but as it 
still remains in my stomach, and assists digestion, I do not 
care for that. 

Talking of digestion, the other day the Prince of Wales came 
to me, complaining that his stomach was out of order, yet he 
could not take pills — never could. 

I soon settled it for him. He stood at one hundred yards, 
Sd'*'^^" ^*^ ^^ mouth wide open. I loaded my twelve-shot revolver 
*^^ with a box of Cockle's pills, and fired straight down his throat. 
He has been well ever since. 
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I do not mean to say that this mode of administering medicine 
is a very safe one. 

I remember one day trying it on Mr. Darby Griffith, M.P. ^^., 
when, as he shifted his position, one pill went up his nose, and ^**^ 
made hiTn sneeze his head off. I don't think it made much 
difference to him. 

But to make an end of duels. For I am not proud of them, 
although I have tried all sorts. 

In Paris, a suffocation contest, with charcoal fumes. Another 

modeot 

In Mexico, on horseback, fighting as we rode. ^^' 

In Eussia, a duel in bed, by way of a change. 

I fought a jumping duel with the chief-elder of the " Jumpers." 
We jimiped three times, and then a shot. I managed to jump 
over all the bullets but one, and what became of that I do not 
know, excepting that, when I fought my hopping duel with the 
Kentish hoppers, I heard it rattle. 

In America, a running duel, with a general of the Federal army. 

My cracker duel, with Mortram, or " Old Fireworks,'* as he 
is called. 

My drinking duel, with George Cruikshank. 

My starvation duel, with the crossing-sweepers. 

My pickaxe duel, with the navvies. 

My cleaver duel, with the Whitechapel butchers. 

My barrel-of-powder duel, with Sir William Armstrong. 

My boiling-water duel, with the engine-drivers of the London, 
Chatham, and Doverrated Railway. 

My single-stick duel, in Zomerzetshire. 

My bowie-knife 

But there 1 I think you have heard quite enough of them. 



STORY THE ELEVENTH. 



OF BAUiOONS. 



When Mr. Coxwell told M. Godard that Munchausen knew less 
about balloons than Nadar, I felt at once that he was either 
blinded by jealousy or shrouded in ignorance. 

Ballooning) I own, has presented to me many difficulties, but I 

have conquered most of them ; and although Coxwell has taken 

CoxweUv. away Mr. Glaisher's breath at a height of four miles from the 

Mtmchaa- ^ 

^^ earth Has he ever been to the Moon? 

I have. 

He has built a gas balloon. Has he ever tried fire, water. Colza 
oil, petroleum, or chloroform ? 

He is contented with oiled silk. I should advise him to *^go 
in," as I did, for cork, paper, india-rubber, sheet-lead, tin plates, 
cast-iron, or Scotch granite. 

(Pray excuse my feelings, but I cannot aflford to be misrepre- 
sented, even by so great a man as my friend Coxwell.) 

I always look upon myself as a bom aeronaut; for when an 
infant, six weeks old, my nurse took me for an airing up Shak- 
speare's Cliff (we lived at Dover then), a strong wind carried me 
out of her arms, and I was borne safely across the British Channel 
to Calais, my ample petticoat forming a very excellent parachute. 




Stokt thk KLKTKifTH.- Balloon I no. 
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I do not mean to say that I had much to do with the success of 
this feat myself, but I am led to believe that it gave a bias to my 
balloonacy. 

Well can I remember passing along the streets of London in 
a shower of rain, holding over my head a large gingham gig 
umbrella. I was then only a very little boy indeed, and the huge 
article was rather more than I could carry. I was on the point J^^ 
of selecting a convenient area, down which to drop it, when an 
explosion of gas at a baker's shop filled my enormous umbrella 
with hydrogen, and immediately converted it into a primitive 
aerial machine. It will not surprise you to be told that we at 
once cleared the houses, with but little damage to the surrounding 
chimney-pots, and that in a few minutes, firmly grasping the 
hooked end of my singular conveyance, I looked down to see the 
metropolis spread itself beneath me like a surging map. To what 
part of the world I might have been carried I cannot say, but as 
it occurred to my infant mind that the shutting up of the umbrella 
would answer all the purposes of a safety-valve, while the casting 
oflf of my boots (bluchers) would serve for the throwing out of 
ballast ; I managed in due course of time to alight on Waterloo 
Bridge, to the horror and distraction of the toll-collector, who knew 
not how to demand a ha'penny from a child with a large gingham 
gig umbrella, who had not passed through either of the turnstiles. 

Still these were, as one may say, but the accidents of youth ; 
it was at a somewhat later period that I gave myself up thoroughly 
to the study of aeronautics. 

And in this way it happened :— 

Eond of speculating about the mystery of gravitation, the 
question, " What is it that sticks us so tightly on to the earth ? " 
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WBS to me most interesting. Almost the first book that I read 
was one in which I found an authentic narrative of the adventures 
of a German student, who decanted two ounces of gravitation into 
a stoppered bottle, but inadvertently lost his bottle and his life 
by pulling out the stopper too far. 
^*^®' It occurred, to me, on perusal of these facts, that if I had two 
^^ ounces of the essence of gravitation, I could travel anywhere that 
I pleased, not fearing for one moment that Munchausen would 
come to grief over the stopper. 

I pursuance of this desire, I sent down to SheflBleld for five 
tons (100 cwt.) of magnetic ore, and procuring the same week from 
Birmingham one pound (16 oz. avoirdupois) of fluorite of cadmium, 
I crushed these two diverse materials in a steam mill of my own 
invention, and when, by super-steam heat and galvanic batteries, 
I had developed the attractive segregation of particles, a heap was 
formed, which assumed conical dimension (45^). Of course, then 
it was but easy work to collect the extract of gravitation in two- 
ounce vials, and to secure it therein by means of glass stoppers. 

So far, everytliing was simple ; but, alas ! now I found myself 
in possession of an utterly impracticable power. 

It was too good to be useftQ. 

No wonder the German student lost his life. 

Even I could not control it. The moment the stopper was iu 
the slightest degree released, off I flew from the earth with the 
rapidity of a discharged bombshell, stopping for nothing less than 
a planet or a fixed star. 
Sd bS ^^® ^®* experiment I tried shot me into the sun ; the second, 
****°' I shot myself back again, with a great bum on the bridge of my 
nose. 
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When I again released the stopper, it is true that I only reached 
the moon, hut I so scratched myself against the man's faggots, 
that I wonder how I ever found sticking-plaster enough to heal 
my wounds. 

Once I reached the Dog-star, which, hy the hye, is not a dog 
at all, nor much of a star either. 

Pinally, I got my uniform in such a frightful mess hy tumbling 
into the Milky Way about skimming time, that I put all my 
dangerous two-ounce vials on the top shelf of my little comer 
cupboard, determined to give this daring scheme up for a 
bad job. 

Nothing can ever induce me to use one of these bottles again. 

But if I had so fruitlessly risked my life over essence of 
gravitation, it had but had the effect of settling my mind more 
fibrmly in the direction of balloons. It is true I had broken my Afewacd- 

•^ ^ "^ dents. 

arm, dislocated my thigh, fractured my skull, and broken my neck, 
in this series of experiments, which had proved too successful 
to be safe ; but as balloons, instead of making too quickly for the 
place of destination, ordinarily make for nothing at all in particular, 
I naturally felt that here, if anywhere, must be safety. 

Armed with this idea, I at once purchased twenty thousand 
yards of oiled silk, cut the " gores " from my own pattern, set 
one hundred and twelve sewing-machines at work upon the seams, 
so that by the time I had completed my patent grapnel, and 
treble-action safety-valve, I had ready for ascent just simply the 
noblest and best-proportioned gas balloon that has ever yet been 
seen aloft. It was calculated to hold two hundred people, easy 
of ascent, easy of descent, but — and this is the evil of ordinary EvUofbai. 

loonaoy. 

ballooning— entirely at the mercy of the winds. At first I tried 
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to catch favourable currents and travel with the wind, but still I 
found, as Coxwell finds to this hour, that any one of the breezes 
that blow, north, south, east, or west, — was alike my master : this 
was not to be tolerated. 
I invented my 

PATENT FrVE-FOLD-BECUBVED-NOZZLE-BALLOON-BELLOWS, 

which blew up an opposition breeze, and carried me along even in 
spite of "rude Boreas." 

When I tell you that to this hour I keep a smaU visiting 
balloon, with the "recurved attachment," in my back garden 
always inflated, you will at once xmderstand that it must have been 
a tolerable success. 

Indeed it was but a development of this plan that led to the 
establishment of my " sdf-acting messenger baUoon,'* now rapidly 
Slgropii taking the place of the electric telegraph, which indeed it is likely 
sXl to entirely supersede. By means of this wonderful little machine 
you may send messages to all parts of the world, without any 
previous bother about submarine cables or housetop wires, and 
always look for an answer, as the " messenger " refuses to return 
without a proper reply. I cannot enter into all the details of this 
charming automaton, but will only mention that its movements 
are so regular as to give rise to a sort of arithmetical quality, 
which enables it to economise the little time it has to spare in 
casting up accounts, at its leisure. 

Babbage had no hand in it I assure you. 

But talking of Babbage reminds me that there is a phrase in 
common use, — 

" Castle in the Air." 

Some gentlemen plead guilty to building them, but I must say 
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that I am the inventor. Munchausen builds a better " Castle in Casties in 

the air. 

the Air *' than any one else I know. I have drawn a rude sketch 
of one to preface this eleventh story, and you wiU see on looking at 
it that we get our gas from the superincumbent balloon : water we 
hang over the side in a butt ; the household utensils hang over also, 
but not in a butt ; the man-cook calls through his speaking- 
trumpet earthwards for coals ; the gardener attaches a hose to the 
butt, and waters the garden; the old man in the bath below 
disports himself, but not quite at his leisure, as his son comes 
down the ladder to take his place ; the larder is — ^best of places — 
on the hoop ; I stand, with arms behind me, at the door, admiring 
my own ingenuity — and perhaps the only drawback that can be 
foxmd in this admirable castle is, that both house and scullery 
maid are always popping their heads out of our first floor window 
to see how the curiously bent chimneys smoke, as usually they do ; 
without this slight defect it would be perfect ; as it is, this aerial 
castle has so well answered its purpose that this year Scarborough, 
Margate, and Chamouni are almost deserted, and if on a very 
bright evening you cast your eyes far enough, you will observe we 
have now quite an aerial city — ^the fashionable world no longer 
retires to its watering-place or its mountain, but quietly ascends to 
its castle-in-the-air — ^What can be pleasanter ? 

I might almost say that balloons are the rage : it was only last 
month that I was called upon by the celebrated Taylor, the 
furniture mover, to construct a balloon capable of moving house, The hooM 
furniture, front and back garden, all at one go. The aflFair is 
simple enough to the scientific mind; as houses are nowadays 
buUt without foundations, it is merely a question of cables and 
baUoon power, and there you are — ^the house rises easily enough. 
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of course the furniture with it ; as for the gardens we have some 
small dijQBlculty with them, hut hy underlaying with strong timbers, 
they come away with the rest ; we intend that all gardens in future 
shall rest on bottoms of concrete, which will save us a great deal 
of trouble. 
Eor it is all important to save trouble. I saved the trouble of 
^]JP^ stopping, by making a balloon with motive power so vigorous, that 
motioii. ^^^ started it could never be stopped ; and indeed it would give 
me an opportunity of claiming the annuity of ten thousand pounds, 
waiting so patiently for the inventor of perpetual motion, did it not 
in course of time wear itself out, when I am sorry to say it falls to 
pieces. Still, it is better than my ^^summersault hallaafh^^ which 
turns over and over like an aerial harlequin, giving itself a fresh 
impetus every turn. It is true that this machine was never known 
to wear out, and can hardly fall to pieces, but as it has such a 
tendency to produce a violent "air sickness,'* I have thought it 
advisable to withdraw the patent. 

One use, however, to which I have put this invention, is worthy 
of further note. You can quite understand what a violent pull 
would be given by the sudden turning over of this machine; 
perhaps also you are aware that we have had, this year, a very hot 
simimer. 

Well, you wish to know what connexion the acrobat balloon has 
with the undue heat of the weather. I will tell you. 
Munchan- Chie million of these tumbling balloons harnessed in the foggy 

■en moves ^^^ 

the world, -^^-t^y. weather to this earth, sufficed to pull it a little nearer to the 
sun ; hence the hot summer. 

So you see balloons have been of some use one way and the 
other, if it be only to make grapes grow in England ; although I 
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would not for a moment suppose that all balloons are as useful ; 
some are merely scientific toys. 

Such as my kite balloon, which could not be guided by anything ^*^^^ 
but the wind, it being composed of seven hundred kites, all sailing 
at one and the same time, dragging after them the car and its 
inmates. As for my bird balloon, that never came down again 
after it went up, for the first time it was borne in the air by a 
variety of strong-winged birds, but as the birds were not all of a Birds not 

ofafea- 

feather they refused to fiock, as the proverb says they should, and ^®^- 
where they all went to nobody knows. 

The butterfly balloon took too long to start, and when it was 
fiairly oflf, only made about ten miles an hour, so it was not of 
much use. 

The watch-spring baUoon was also of little avail, because of the 
incessant trouble of winding up fifty thousand watches, — ^too much 
trouble for any six people, and that was all it could carry ; still I 
must say, that I look upon the balloon as capable of superseding 
steam ; indeed, I take it, that aerial machines may at some future 
time make the world itself quite useless for any but secondary "^^^^^ 
purposes, as that of growing silkworms for balloon construction, *^"^^- 
and osiers wherewith to weave the cars; — ^perhaps a little coal, 
to distil gas, may be required, and always the earth must be 
preserved as a place to fall upon. 

But be that as it may, one thing at least is certain, that the 
purposes to which balloons may be applied are almost innumerable. 

I once went "drag netting" for Federals in America. We 
" rose '' a balloon with double grapnels and wide-meshed net 
attached ; hovering over the enemy, we watched our opportunity, i?«« °«t- 
and threw out our net on to the 97th Massachusetts Tiger Cats, 
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capturing the whole regiment. My recurved bellows blew us back 
to the Confederate camp, and we dragged in, triimiphantly, the 
whole of our prisoners. 

People talk about disabling iron-clad ships with Sir William 

-^^*o Armstrong's 900-po\mder; but what necessity can there be for 

strong. cannon, when by plimibing your balloon ten miles above anything, 

fort, ship, house, or palace, you may just quietly drop over the edge 

of the car a missile — an explosive shell — ^that will put an end to it 

at once ? 

But among the purposes to which balloons may be turned, there 
is none more useful than that of irrigation. You see, in conse- 
quence of my having pulled the earth so far out of its beaten track, 
we have had not only a hot but a dry summer ; the earth has been 
parched, cattle dying, crops perishing, while a few hundred of my 
Patent Aeeial Watee Cars would have altered all that. Balloon 
Rain at gocs up with a condcusing apparatus, by which moisture is 
gathered at a high elevation ; and it is then and there discharged 
upon the surface of the land in a series of gentle showers. By this 
means the sky is kept clear of mists, the earth is benefitted by the 
showers, and as it is always possible to discharge the water after 
dark, the man of business can go about without his imibrella ; the 
family can enjoy the sunshine at the sea-side, while the farmer has 
the means of forwarding or checking his crops ready to his hand. 

Can anything be better ? 

But I will not trouble you any more with my stories about 
balloons; only, for the benefit of my friend Coxwell, I should 
like to set before him a few of the benefits of ballooning, as I 
intend to carry them out. 

A balloon to light all England, by fixing it at such an elevation 
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as to enable a strong and piercing light to illuminate the country ^J^^p 
round, from Land's End to John o' Groat's. Coxweu. 

A balloon with which to discover new countries, by passing 
over hitherto inaccessible barriers. 

A balloon with a large reflector and burning-glass, to bring 
a little summer heat round at Christmas time. 

A baUoon for delicate constitutions, to change its position 
according to the exact climate required. 

A balloon to distribute advertisements aU over the world. 

A balloon for the Pre-Raphaelite artists, by which they may 
travel up close to the wonderful effects they are so fond of. 

A balloon for people who want to keep out of the way ; and 

A detective balloon, by which the policemen can look down 
other people's chimneys, and through other people's skylights, 
and so find out "all about it." 

I will not mention the thousand and one other and better 
purposes to which I propose putting balloons, but I think that 
while they give artificial sunshine and artificial rain, house without 
property-tax, and travelling without steam-engines, perhaps I have 
told you enough for the present. 

At all events, if Coxwell will allow me, I mean to take Mr. 
Glaisher up to the moon in December, just when the "man" 
is getting his crop in, which will give Glaisher something else 
than wet biQbs, zeros, and short breath, to talk about to the 
British Association when they meet. 



II 



STORY THE TWELFTH. 



OF HONOURS. 



Battles, escapes, sports, travel, love, accidents, inventions, then 
honours. 

There are mysteries in all lives, and in mine many — so do 
not look to me for much explanation of the ways and means 
by which my titles and dignities were gained; of course in the 
preceding narratives you may see, as it were generally, how 
these honours might fairly be granted, but it is not for me to 
point too distinctly at the impostors whom I allow to use my 
dignities, rather than claim them for myself. 

It is not for Munchausen to give in full such names as — 
t^Zl^^ P-lm-rst-n, 

CO D6 man- 

tioned. t> ii 

R-SS-ll, 

R-thsch-ld, 

F-r-day, 

M-llais, 

M-yne (C-mm-ss-n-r), 

J-flF-rs-n D-v-s, 

Lou-s N-p-1— n, 

Ch-rles D-ck-ns, 

T-nnys-n, 

Br-wn-ng. 




Story thk Twklpth.— Howours. 
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Indeed, I only allude to a few such people in case you have 
any difficulty in understanding why I can hold so many dignities 
as I do. 

When the Wimhledon rifle meeting was first set on foot, I 
helieve I may say that without my aid it could never have heen 
carried out. Indeed, it must strike you at once that the genius 
of Munchausen was demanded then, if ever it had been before. 

Now, in all proceedings of that body one name is always 
prominent — 

ELCHO. 

It is always Elcho. " Elcho here. Elcho there. Elcho every- 
where ! " Who is Elcho? - S;^^^ 

Need I say it is Munchausen, 

I remember well that in the Italian war under Garibaldi, I 
picked oflF so many thousand of the enemy with my Whitworth rifle 
that the great general himself named me 

garibaldi's englishman. 

Did you ever hear of him ? 

Do you imagine that any mere Jew could control the condition 
of European finance, oh, no. Yet perhaps it was as well for me 
to shroud my known political activity under the assumed name 
of R-thsch-ld. 

This was only a diplomatic motive ; but when poor Far-day came 
to me with tears in his gentle eyes, and implored me to assist him 
to a scientific position, I at once from sheer good feeling made him Acta of 

oharity. 

a present of all my wonderful discoveries in electricity, light, and 
heat. This I shall never regret as long as I live. F-raday is a 
worthy man, and doe43 know a little about chemistry. 

Poor Eastl-ke 1 I almost wish I had not shoved him into the 

n2 
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chair of President of the Royal Academy, he has been so bullied 
and badgered by the younger artists, who, seeing his general 
incapacity, have envied him his position, that were I him I would 
not hold it any longer. 
o!^^^^ By the way, I have not finished those lions yet at Trafalgar 
^^"* Square : but I am so dunned for them by Sir Edwin Lands-r, 
that I think I will just knock them out in the course of next week. 
We shall see. 

Though really I have not much time to spare for the arts. The 
other morning I was sitting after breakfast comparing the errors 
of the Times with the bad grammar of the Daily Telegraph, when 
who should pop in but Gl-dstone. 

" Munchausen,'* said he, " I have got into a muddle with my 
figures — How many is two and two ? '* 

" Five," I answered. 

" True," he replied ; " I thought I was wrong." He cast down 
before me his keys, his purse, his ledger, day-book, and petty cash, 
and at once emigrated to New Zealand (they may put up with 
him there). 
S^SriS' I was now Chancellor of the Exchequer. 
chequer. Came a tap at the door, — 

" Come in," I cried ; and two decrepit individuals shambled 
in. 

They held before them each a red box — one labelled "Prime 
Minister," the other "Foreign Office." 

"Bear our burden," they cried, and throwing at my feet the 
two boxes, fled. 

Prime 

^niBter J ^^s Prime Minister and Minister for Foreign Affairs. 
^S* This, thought I, will give me something to do. 
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Another tap at the door. Enter Mr. Gomm-ssion-r M-yne in 
a great hurry. 

"What shall I do? the Reform Club has sworn to have my 
life. Oh, Munchy, be my friend!" 

** Anything to oblige/' I said, and at once became Chief Com- Commis- 

Bionerof 

missioner of the Metropolitan Police. ^^^^ 

This might be enough for one boy, perhaps you may think, but 
when a sharp-nosed man, with a squint, came in and said in a 
whisper — Com- 

mtnder of 

"Laird has built me another 'Alabama'; but I dare not com- *AUbam».' 
mand it, for I have got the shivers.*' 

I replied, " Semm-s, I will, on the one condition that I never 
see your ugly face any more." 

He jumped out of the first-floor window, and has not been 
seen since. It was fortunate for him that he did not go down 
the staircase, or he would have met a thin awkward man, of 
the Welsh name of Davis, who shouted out — 

" Munchausen ! Munchausen 1 be President of the Confederate 
States!" 

Scarcely had he done speaking, when a thinner, awkwarder 
man, of the name of Lincoln, rushed in after him, bawling — 

" Munchausen ! Munchausen ! be President of the Federal States !" 

"With pleasure!" I cried. 

And there was an end to the American difficulty. ^f^^^^ 

But just as I was reckoning how I could best spare time for diS^^ 
my transatlantic affairs — 

Came into my breakfast-room a large body of highly respect- 
able men, with large stomachs, red faces, and white waistcoats, 
who, speaking all at once, cried — 
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"Munchausen for Mayor!" 

Could I refuse? Oh, no! and they retired down the staircase, 
singing melodiously — 
mSTIp "Turn again, Munchausen, thrice Lord Mayor of London/* 

This was a proud moment for me, although " affairs" seemed 
growing. upon me too rapidly. 

"What next ?" I thought; and a portly creature, in gorgeous 
gold lace and cocked hat, tapped me on the right shoulder. 
Beadle. ** Be a bcadlc ? " 

" Alas ! " I cried, " I have been parish, square, bank, and 
arcade beadle for ever so long.'* 

However, business is business, so I put on my second-best 
cocked hat, and went out for a walk down to the Foreign Office. 
In Pall Mall, who should I run against but the Duke of Somerset ? 

" Captain and Commodore you have been," he said, in his 
hearty manner, " be an Admiral, there's a good fellow ! '* 
Admiral. "Well," I replied, "suppose I must. Munchausen was never 
afraid of work." So off I started. 

" Stop ! " cried the Duke of Cambridge, just turning out of 
Com- Pontet's with a stick of Cavendish, "Colonel, General, Field- 

xnAnder- 

in-chief. Marshal Munchausen, stop for a moment. I am tired of a military 
life; I wish to go home quietly and smoke a pipe. May I call 
you Commander-in-Chief?" 

" Of course you may. Cam ! ** I said, shaking hands with him 
by way of binding the bargain ; " but pray what do these 
bishops want?" 

He looked round. " Not all bishops,*' he said : nor were they. 

Dean Alford, Dean Stanley, Bishop of London, and the Arch- 
bishop himself. 
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"We have resigned. May we depend on you?'' ^?^°» 

" You may," I replied, in a whisper, and off I ran, for tinae buh^^ 
was now precious. 

" My lord ! my lord ! " cried a fat man after me. I looked 
round without stopping; it was the great C 1 W n. 

" Too late ! too late ! " I shouted, and ran on, transacted 
business at the Foreign OflSce, and then on again through West- 
minster Hall, to the House of Lords ; but just passing the Court 
of Queen's Bench, out pops the head of Chief Justice Cockbum. 

"Munchausen!" he cries, "be Chief?" 

" Can't 1" I said, "no time left. I've just seen my way to 
the Lord Chancellorship." 

" Bother ! " he cries, and in pops his head again. 

Yes, not only Lord Chancellor of England, but Chancellor of ^^ 
the two universities. 

I sat down on the stone steps leading to the Peers' corridor, to 
coimt on my fingers the honours that had that morning fallen on 
me. A saturnine, dark-complexioned man, of French appearance, 
although evidently disguised, took his place mysteriously by my side. 

He put his large forefinger to his bulbous nose, 

"Mexico?" he asked. 

I shook my head by way of reply. 

" France ? " he asked this time. 

I nodded. 

"Thanks!" he said; "I am tired of it." Emperor 

of Ff«ooe. 

" Italy ? " he inquired, the third time- 
I nodded again. 

" Thanks 1" he said; "I am tired of puflFv old Victor ^^<>^ 
Emmanuel." 
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So there seemed really to be no end to the dignities, titles, 
honours, and responsibilities to which I might lay claim. 

I cannot tell how many folio yoliimes it took to write them 
out in full, but here I give a short extract from some of the 
most important :— 

MUNCHAUSEN, BARON. 
^m^ Knt., Babt., Eakl, Count, Pbincb, Right Hon., Empebob, 
TsAB, King, Eldeb, Bishop, Abchbp., Dean, Canon, CoL, Major, 
Gen., F.-Marshal, Comm.-in-Cliief, Capt., Commodore, Admiral, 
Beadle, Lord Mayor, Commander "Alabama," P. Conf. St., 
P. Ped. St., Ch. Commr. of Metro. Police, Prime Min., Sec. 
Foreign Affairs, Ch. of Excheq., Ch. Camb. U., Ch. Oxon U., 
R.A., A.R., P.R.A., F.R.S., F.A.S., P.Z.S., Gov. New Z., Garib. 
Eng., Elcho, Marsh, of Fr., Ph.D., P. Ass. Soc. Sc, P.B.A., 
Sp. Corr., Edit. Times, et Quart. Rev., et Comhill M., et All Y. R., 
et Kelly's Lond. P.O. Direct., et Sat. Rev., et Daily Tel., et Punch, 
Stipend. Magis., P. Meteorol. Ass. 

What can I say after all this ? But little, I suppose ; for if you, 
reader, have had stomach enough for these twelve Mimchausen 
"Stories," nothing that I can add will be calculated to at all 
astonish your weak mind. At all events, nothing that is true, 
and my character for veracity stands too high to allow me to 
indulge in mere fiction. 

Yet, now it is all at an end, perhaps I may be allowed to 
say, that I really think I must be a somewhat remarkable 
boy. 

I have escaped from everything worth getting away from, 
hl^d^iie. I^ared every danger of the deep. 

Fought in every battle I could run into. 
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Enjoyed every sport that is yet invented. 

Travelled in every country on the face of the glohe. 

Won more wagers than I dare to count. 

Courted more ladies than even Brigham Young is allowed 
to marry. 

Patented more inventions than Birmingham can produce. 

Fought more duels than all the colonels of the French army. 

Built more balloons than Coxwell ever dreamt of. 

And enjoyed more honours, dignities, places, and preferments 
than all the royal families of all Europe can lay claim to. 

Am I satisfied? 

Well, nol I am not; and I will tell you why. £2l**^ 

I have settled the weather, put down thieving, stopped the 
garotters, finished Kelly's Directory, edited my Quarterlies, my 
magazines, and my newspapers, wrote my correspondent's letter, 
fijiished at Wimbledon, governed New Zealand, wound up all 
the scientific societies, taught English artists how to paint, 
reformed the Universities, settled Europe, repealed all the taxes, 
done away with the police, given peace to America, blown up 
the second " Alabama," served my Lord Mayoralty, resigned 
my beadleships, re-organized the British fleet, disciplined the 
army, put down convocation, given a free parliament to France, 
completed the liberation of Italy, civilized Russia, fought Prussia, 
had my dinner, and now I have nothing to do. 

I am getting quite " used up '* for want of a new excitement, xjied up. 
—even crossing-sweeping in a genteel locality is palling upon me ; 
I cannot emigrate, for every coimtry is equally familiar to me; 
I am not old enough to marry; I am too learned to wish to 
go back to school. I must take example by the great Boling- 
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broke, and seek a refuge in fancy gardening; that or a new 
dictionary of the English language may amuse me for awhile. 

So here, waiting for further employment, I will at last leave 
you, just asking permission to tell you a little story which has 
some reference to my good qualities, and which may therefore 
leave you with as good an impression of my heart as you must 
by this time have of my head. 

I was walking slowly down Piccadilly the other day, when as 
I came within sight of the Green Park, I saw a long, long row 
of poor beggar-men, a row so long, that it seemed to reach far 
Sf^S^ away into Knightsbridge. These poor fellows, each holding out 
a battered hat to the passer-by, craved charity, — each after his 
own manner : — 

" Please remember the poor blind Prime Minister." 

"Spare a copper for poor Louis Napoleon.*' 

"Poor poet, your honour." 

" Please remember the painter." 

" Key-ind friends, I have lost both my kingdoms, and have a 
wife and ten small children." 

" Pity the sorrows of a poor old field-marshal." 

And so on, and so on, — almost without end. 

I stopped, wondering what this strange assembly could possibly 
mean. 

" My good man," I said to the first, " I think I have seen your 
face somewhere before?" 

" Yes, master," he replied in a broken voice, " indeed you 
have, — in the House of Commons, too, worse luck, — ^my name is 
P-lmerst-n." 

" Dear me," I said, "whatever has brought you so low?" 
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" Well, sir," he said, " when you took my oflEice from me, 
nothing would do but I must take to drinking ; and see what it 
has made of me." 

" Ah, indeed !" said I, " I am very sorry to see it ; and you, my 
fine fellow, who are you?" 

*' I, monsieur; I am poor Louis Napoleon." 

*^ And how did you ever get into this pickle ?" I asked, some- 
what severely. 

" Oh, don't be angry with me, good gentleman ; I have not 
forgotten you. I gave you France ; then, being without occupa- 
tion, took to gambling, and lost my all. I have tried the old game 
of billiard-marking and skittle-sharping, but it won't do, sir, — 
and now I am reduced to beg." 

These were sad stories, but I found much worse behind, and 
after spending several weeks in alleviating their endless wants and 
inquiring into the truth of their stories, I took a large cheerful- 
looking brick building in the Clapham Koad, and calling it 

The Hospital for Incurables, Hosmtai 

' for Incur- 

sent this long string of beggar-men there. Of course I have '^^^^ 
endowed the hospital with a million pounds, and now it is a 
cheerful thing to ponder, that these poor worn-out creatures have 
all a comfortable home, wholesome meals, and pea-green uniforms ; 
that I can allow them a little tobacco and an occasional glass of 
beer ; that they have pudding twice a week, and a cup of tea on 
Sundays ; and that, notwithstanding they quarrel with each other 
day and night, they are tolerably happy. 
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